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ADVERTISEMENT. 



At the repeated and earnest solicitai^ 
tions of the friends of Mrs. Torrey, the 
editor has undertaken to prepare these 
sheets for the press. And even thb 
would not have induced him to publish 
them, did he not believe them calculated 
to promote the cause of piety. A firm 
persuasion also, that the writings from 
^ which these selections are taken, speak 
the simple language of the author's 
heart at the time they were written, and 
that they were written without the i;iiost 
distant idea of their publication/ has 
rendered his task the more pleasing. 
As it is his wish to present the amthor 
as a sinner saved by grace, he haa cho* 
sen to publish the work in its present 
form, that the reader's view off her 
character may be taken from her Writ- 
ings, rather than from any remark!^ of 
his own. A judicious stranp^er woVjld 
probably Qonclude, that more of h^ 
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writings are ' here published, than was 
expedient. But if he take under con- 
sideration, that the greater part of this 
edition will be taken up by her friends, 
aid that what appears in a measure un- 
interesting to a stranger, will be read 
with inttrebt by friends, he will receive 
it tis a sufficient apology. These, 
seiections, howeHer, contain but the 
smaller part of her writings. Many in- 
teresting things have been necessarily 
on lit led on account of their being in* 
terwoven with things of a personal or 
private nature. With sincere desires 
that it may be made the means of com- 
g christians, and of converting 
g^iers from the error of their ways, 
^l^i5^work is with diffidence presented 
belong a candid and discerning publick* 

JOSEPH TORREY.' 




San^^ Dee. 16, 1S29. 



INTRODUCTION* 



As the foHowing selections coDtain a saffi* 
dent account of the earlyilife of the author, 
Bothing more seems necessary, by way of iii« 
trodiiction, than simply to remark, that Mrs. 
Almira Torrey was the daoghter of Capt 
Cfeorge Little (formerly a commander in the 
United States oaVy) and Mrs. Rachel Little, 
of Marshfieid, Mass. and was bom March 8, 
1796. 

The most prominent features in her chris- 
tian character, were hMmilUy and gratitude. 
Having very exalted views of the christiaii 
character, and deep discoveries of the plague 
af her own heart, she was Ijsd to esteem her- 
self as one of the least of saints. In order te 
have present evidence of her adoption, she 
deemed it necessary to feel present reliance 
on Christ for salvation. Hence she was o& 
ten led to question the genuineness of her 
religious experience. These views prepar- 
ed her to receive with gratitude the mercies 
of God. She also felt a livefy interest in the 
progress of the Red^emer^s kingdom. 

Shortly after she made a profession of re- 
ligion, she was particularly active in origin- 
ating the Female Cent Society in Marshfield, 
and soon after her marriage she manifested 
tbe saoie 2eal in forming the Female Cent 
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Society in Pembroke and Hanson. The ob- 
ject of both these Societies is to promote the 
translation of the scriptures. 

The fruits of a revival had been gathered 
into the church in Pembroke a little before 
her removal there. . Since then, a season of 
ISeclension has succeeded, with only now and 
then a mercy drop. There has been but 
little apparent difl[erence between him that 
0erveth God, and him that serveth him not. 
This was a source of trial to her. She oftei^ 
bewailed the low state of religion in her owa 
lieart, and among christians in general. She 
Iioweyer continued persevering in the duties 
of religion, especially in the duties of the 
closet, and hei^ hours of retirement appear to 
bave been the most precioas that she enjoy* 
ed. 

Her character and qualifications to fill the 
station she occupied, are well known by a 
numerous circle of friends, and will, it is be* 
lieved, be sufficiently obvious to others by a 

Serusal of the following pages, ^ Though 
ead, she will long live in affectionate re* 
nu»Jttbrance« 



8&LECTIOKS FROM THE WRITINGS 

OF 

MRS. ALMIRA TORRET^ 

HER CHRISTIAN EXPERIRKCE* 

UNTIL the age of 13. I continu- 
ed in my father's family, with a circle 
of affectionate brothers and sisters, and 
was blessed with an unbounded enjoy- 
ment of every domestic happiness* 
Possessed naturally of a contented dis* 
position, I was disposed to enjoy, and 
eagerly pursue, those pleasures gene- 
rally preferred in childhood and youth. 
In the mean time I never realized that 
the journey from the cradle to the 
tomb was short ; or that it was my du- 
ty and interest to prepare for eternity. 
Nor do X recollect that I ever was 
faithfully warned, by minister or friend^ 
to flee from the wrath to come. Yet 
from reading and other ciicumstancea 
I had sufficient light, had I been in- 
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dined to receive it. But we naturally 
love darkness ratho* than light/ be- 
cause our deeds are evil. 

My religious privileges, however, 
were comparatively small. Nothing in 
particular occurred to wean me from 
this vain world, but the ill health of a 
favourite sister, who, in the year 1805, 
WZ& taken sick of a consumption, by 
^which disorder she was reducdd very 
low. 

In the year 1809 I quitted my fa- 
ther's mansion-house, to spend some 
mondis at my brother's in Scituate. 
If possible, my religious privileges 
were thus lessened, and I Vfras truly, a 
very thoughtless child. In the month 
of July, 1809, soon after my return to 
Marshfield, my dear father was Mo* 
lently seized with the cramp in the 
stomach, of which disorder he died in 
a week only fronuthe time he was ta» 
ken. It was indeed an awfully suddeq 
and afflicting dispensation to us all. 
But afflictions, as it is said, either serve 
to soften or harden our stony hearts. 
The latter was my deplorable case ; 
for although I then thought I should 
never again feel an inclination to engage 
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in the vain amusements of this lire, dr 
to associate with my former thought- 
less, giddy companions, yet time, 
tvhich blunts the edge of the keenest 
sorrow, shortly eSected in a measure a 
cure for mine. 

After spending a few weeks with 
niy widowed mother and her mourn* 
iDg iamiiy, I returned to Scituatc with 
my brother and his wife, to make it my 
home with them. Spent my time in 
an awfully stupid manner. Oh ! the 
goodness of God, which preserved me 
from certain dangers to which I was 
exposed while there. Not only my fa- 
ther's death, but other afflictions might 
have served to wean me from the 
world, but I improved them not*, 
Spent much of my precious time in 
reading no\'«ls and romances, and the 
like. Ah ! cf how many poor, delud- 
ed souls, has such reading been the fi« 
Hal ruin. 

The Almighty, however, saw fit to 
send a second stroke to awaken us from 
our stupidity. In six months from the 
time of niv beloved ■ father's decease, 
we were caKled to part with our eldest 
sister, Rach<fU O ! how cutting the 
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Stroke which rends our nearest friends 
from us. She departed this life al 
Ihe age of twenty-six* 

**' So fades the lovely, blooming flower^ 
Frail smiling solace of an hour ; 
So 8000 our transient comforts fly, 
Aad pleasure only blooms to die.*' 

Poor girl ! she was called by ouc 
heavenly Father to endure many bodily 
infirmities, while she continued with 
us ; among others^ the total loss of her 
eye-sight for some time previous to 
her death. 

The ensuing $ummer I spent at 
schod in Hingteim, during which I re- 
ceived letters from my sisters P— — s, 
and P y, warning me to listen to 
the loud calls which we had had to 
prepare for death and eternity, but to 
no purpose. In the fall I returned and 
spent the %vinter at my brother's, in the 
like unprofitable manner as before. In 
the summer of the neiit year I was ta» 
ken extremely ill of a fever, and, to 
human appearance, was about to enter 
an unseen, and endless eteriiity. But 
through the mercy of GodJmy life was 
i^pared ; for which may 1 pen^fter be 
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tincerely thankfuL Before my recov- 
eiT, tny brother George was seized 
irith the same fever, of which in a few 
Weeks be expired, at the age of thirty* 

^^Man^s life like any weayer^s ihattle flieiy 
1^ Or like a tender plant, it fades and diet.^* 

Oh ! what a repetition of affiictionft 
did God bring upon us, that we might 
repent and turn unto him ! Trucly 
Vft had thrice tasted of the wormwood 
and the gall, and drunk of the cup of 
afflictioa. 

After spending the remainder of the 
summer af Scituate, with my brother's 
widow, L attended school during the 
fell quarter at Hanover Academy. 
While there, was faithfully warned 
from the pulpit, of the danger of delay- 
ing repentance; and was sometimes 
almost persuaded to be a christian. 
•* But the cares of this world, the de- 
ceitfulness of riches, and the lust of 
other things entering in, choked the 
iirord, and it became unfruitful'' 
Spent the winter at my mother's ; was 
frequently exhorted by ministers and 
other christian friends, to seek religion. 
But if any impression was left on my 
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mind, like the early dew before the 
rising sun, it soon vanished. 

The ensuing summer attended 
school another quarter, with my sister, 
at Hanover Academy; enjoyed the 
same privileges there as before, but 
was still disposed to say to God, in my 
heart, ** Depart from me, for I desire 
not the knowledge of thy ways." 
After this, was much engaged in the 
alluring vanities of life. A party here 
and a party there, with preparation for 
them, engrossed too much of my fleet- 
ing time : though perhaps I might not 
take the satisfaction in such amuse- 
ments as many of my companions did ; 
for I was often led to reflect on the ne- 
cessity of religion. I envied my sisters 
and other christian friends, being sen- 
sible that tliey enjoyed a rational happi- 
ness, of wliich 1 could not boast, with all 
my vain and unprofitable amusements. 

I spent the summer of the year 
1814, teaching school, in Medford. 

In the spring of the year 1815, was 
very anxious to engage in school- 
keeping, my favourite employment, 
either in Medford, or on the Cape. 
In April, went to Boi^ton on a visits 
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«ipecting to ^)end the summer in one 
of the former places ; but while I was 
Aere, an opportunity providentially oc« 
curred, for my assbting in a school in 
Boston. I was for some time unde- 
termined, but after much deliberation, 
concluded to spend the summer there. 
Surely it was no other than the Father of 
the fatherless, who directed me in this 
step. Attended Mr. Winchcll's meet- 
ing, under whose preaching, God was 
pleased seriously to impress my mind, 
particularly from two discourses he 
preached from these texts, ** Him that 
Cometh unto me, I will in no wise cast 
out,'* and **Wisdom's ways are ways 
of pleasantness, and all her paths are 
peace." He expatiated on the pleasures 
which would arise from a serious atteii** 
tion to eternal realities, and at length ad- 
ded, that even in repentance there was 
true pleasure — that there certainly 
must be satisfaction in repenting of sins 
committed against an infinitely holy 
and merciful God. (Methinks'if ever 
I have truly repented of ray sins, and 
desired to ibrsake them, I can testify to 
the truth of this assertion.) But even 
after hearing dxese sermons I could not 
B 
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fed willing to forsake the gay and world- 
ly. I was permitted still longer to go on 
in sinfulness. In a few weeks from this 
time, I attended, as usual, a lecture in 
Park- street, at which a very solemn 
and interesting preacher spoke from 
this text, *' Martha, Martha, thou art 
careful and troubled about many 
things y but one thing is needful ; and 
Mary hath chosen that good part, 
which shall not be taken away, from 
her.'* He endeavoured to impress on 
the minds of his hearers, the impor- 
tance of immediately choosing religion, 
•'that good part^^^ that "(?/i^ thing 
Medful.^^ I was very solenmly im- 
pressed with the discourse, and felt 
sensible that every word mt^t Ije ap* 
plied to me, which was not. addressed 
to christians. Returning^ home, I 
could not forbear making some obser* 
vations respecting the importance of 
religion, the danger of delaying repen- 
tance, &c» and expressed a wish that 
a person of our acquaintance, who dis- 
believed the reality of religion, might 
have been present, thinking that such 
must certainly have been convinced. 

For three, weeks, (during which 
ime ^ heard of the ill health of nif 
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sister P— — y, about v^hich I felt ex- 
tremely anxious,) I was quite solici- 
tous concerning religion, and frequent* 
ly repeated mentally the above text, 
and as much of the sermon as my 
treacherous memory could retain. I 
considered myself extremely sinful, 
was sensible I could do nothing to re* 
commend myself to Christ, and, un« 
less the mercy of God should inter* 
pose, I must inevitably perish ; must 
be indescribably miserable to all eter- 
city, which would be but my just de» 
feet. I was astonished, when I con» 
sidered how long my unprofitable life 
had been spared, and could not expect 
a continuance of the mercies of Je* 
hovah. Often would I have retired to 
my closet, and have poured out my 
fervent supplications to Him who secth 
b secret, that he would pardon my 
enormous sins; and create me a willing 
subject of his grace ; but was as often 
prevented, by the consideration that it 
i^ould be mockery^ that the prayers 
of the wicked are an abomination to 
that Gbd of purity, who cannot look 
upon- sin Jbut with^abRorrence. 1 felt 
no relish for any amusement whatever ; 
Bor could I, as formerly, engage ia 
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vain, frivolous conversation, of which I 
was under the necessity of hearing 
much. I was very anxious to hear 
the preaching of the gospel more fre- 
quently than on Lord's days ; and took 
a kind of satisfaction in hearing what I 
knew to be good preaching ; but it was 
very seldom, that 1 could prevail with 
any one to accompany me to lecture. 
One Thursday evening, however, I 
had the privilege of attending lecture 
in Park-street. A very solemn speak- 
er exhorted. He spake of the felicities ^ 
of heaven, and of the hof rors of heil^' 
He earnestly besought all, who were 
unreconciled to God, to consider their 
deplorable situation, and^ through the 
strength of the Redeemer, to determine 
to serve the Lord, and on their return 
lo their respective, homes, to retire to 
their closets, and beseech God to have 
mercy on their souls, before the day of 
salvation was past, and the door of 
mercy forever shut. And for their en- 
couragement, he added,' that none who 
offered a prayer in the name of the 
Saviour of sinners, being destitute of 
self-dependence, would ever b^ cast 
off. I returned home deeply impress- 
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€d with what I had heard, and for t 
first time, earoestly, and with fear ai 
trembling, ventured to cry with t 
publican, ^* God, be merciful to mc 
sinner." From that time I practise 
secret ptayer, and was led to consid 
more frequently, and with greater t 
tention, the many encouraging pror 
ses, as well as the threatenings, reco 
ed in holy writ. But still I was wi 
out hope ; had no convenience for 
tiremenC; no christian friends toe 
verse with. Frequently, after the 

floyments of the day were past, w 
sit at my window, during the'gr i 
part of the night, and deplore my i 
conduct.^ 

Letter to her sister S ■ a, in Sal' 

Boston, July 21, 
AiTectioDate Sister, 

1 am much pleased to hear tl 
are satisfied with Salem — ^your 
&c, 1 hope you will continue i 

ing your stay there, and retur i 



* Th« following Letters appear to 
vrittea about fhis time. 

B % 
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deeply enriched with a knowledge of 
the sciences, and above all, with. an ac- 
quaintance with God, whose favour is 
life, and whose loving kindness is bet- 
ter than life." Oh, my dear sister, 
how important that we should yek his 
favour — without it we are neither fit to 
live in this world, nor prepared for an- 
other. With it we might render our- 
selves blessings to our friends in this 
life, and, in another, sharers in the 
blissful work of praising our Maker 
and Judge to all eternity. Eternity ! 
how solemn the sound ! when we con- 
sider that we are on its verge, just 
ready to launch into a never ending 
state, either of exquisite happiness, or 
consummate misery — how can we hes- 
itate whom to serve ? Let us resolve 
with Joshua, that we will serve the 
Lord. \yho so worthy of our ser- 
vices ? Who can repay us with so 
much love and kindness ? Shall we ' 
$ay that this world, its vanities, and 
amusements, are entitled to the largest 
share of our aflPections ? No. Me- 
thinks with myself you would fain for- 
sake the alluring vanities of this life, 
and become a humble follower of the 
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lowly Jesus. In our own strength ve 
can do nothing ; yet, relying on the 
gracious promises and invitations of a 
dying Saviour, and resigning ourselves 
into his hand, ^* to mould and guide us 
it his viriU,'* we may hope success- 
He, who said, ** Come unto me, all ye 
that labour and are heavy laden, and I 
wiU give you rest,'* — He will never 
cast out those who come unto him with 
humility, relying solely on his right* 
eousness to save them from their num- 
berless sins ; for he hath said, ••whoso- 
ever Cometh unto me, I will in no wise 
cast out," 

I am utterly astonished, when I 
consider that nineteen years of my life 
have been spent for nothing ; yea, 
worse than nothing. Probably more 
than half my days have run to waste ; 
life is uncertain. We are not sure of 
living a year, a month, a v/eek — no, 
not even another day, for this night our 
souls may be required of us How 
important then, that now, in the days 
of our youth, we remember our Crea- 
tor. We cannot imagine that to delay 
repentance to a sick bed, or to old age, 
should we see such a period, can be 
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acceptable in the eyes of Him who can-* 
not behold sin but with abhorrence. 
You may be surprised at what I have 
written, and consider it only as a flight 
of my imagination, or something of that 
kind ; but believe me, it is not. I 
humbly hope and trust, that it is a seri« 
ousness which will be both lasting and 
beneficial. 

That you, my dear S r-, may en- 
joy health and its attendant blessihgSi 
in this life, and at deaths be received 
into the mansions of blessedness, is the 
sincere wish of your affectionate 

ALMIRA. 



Letter to her sister P y, of Marshfield.. 

BostMy July, 28, 1815. 
In what words, my dear sister, 
shall I attempt to describe to you the 
various emotions which rush upon my 
mind at this time ? For three weeks 
past, I have been in a measure sen- 
ously impressed with a sense of di- 
vine things. The torments of hell, the 
happiness of heaven, the brevity of life, 
and the certainty of death, together 
jidth a realizing sense of the awful m- 
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tureof sin, and a sincere desire of be- 
coming a partaker of those joys which 
are known only tp the humble follow- 
ers of the cnicified Jesus, are subjects 
which have almost continually employ- 
ed my thoughts and meditations* But 
did you know, my dear P y, how 
various and complicated are the trials 
I am obliged to encounter, with those 
who sffe entirely thoughtless of these 
things, you would pity— yes, you 
would almost deplore my case as hope- 
less; yet there are encouragements in 
the sacred writ, almost unnumbered, 
which might stinmilate us to persevere 
in a serious course. Oh, P y^ 
were I in your situation as it respects 
religion, methiuks I should esteem 
myself the happiest of the happy ; but 
tiot only all the allurements of sin, but 
the various stratagems of satan are a* 
gainst me. 

You, I trust, my dear, know how to ' 
sympathize with your unworthy sister, 
by painful experience, similar feelings 
and temptations having probably been 
heretofore your portion— O that they 
had been mine years ago. The idea of 
having spent nineteen years in sin and 
vanity, when I migl>t have been serv- 
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ing my Maker, and progressing in a 
christian life, (that is, with the assist* 
ance of the Almighty,) is indeed pain* 
ful to me ; but that of spending an 
eternity separated from God and his 
children, is still more so. 

I have tljis evening been blessed 
with the privilege of attending a lec- 
ture. I have enjoyed it very much, 
and feel, I think, thankful for this, and 
the like blessings which are so fre- 
quently conferred upon me — I could 
never before join in prayer with so 
much earnestness, nor did I ever con- 
sider preaching so entirely, or directly 
addressed to myself. 

I shall, probably, be somewhere else 
when you hear from me again. — I feel 
the greatest indi&rence about it, I as- 
sure you.— I care but little where I 
am, if I can but be in the way of niy 
duty. -^Sometimes I think I should 
rather l)e at home, and content myself 
with reflecting that I should there at- 
tend but few meetings, and feel very 
dependant. 

My dear P y, do not fail to re- 

member at the throne of grace, your 
unworthy, though sincerely 

affectionate sister, A. L« 
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Towards the close of July, I was 
pravidentially introduced to Miss 
L. a very amiable and pious girl. 
For this event, metliinks I shall ever 
feel thankful to Him, whose ways are 
past finding out. She immediately in- 
quired into the state of. my mind ; and, 
in a very afiectionate manner, ejchorted 
me to believe in Jesus ; for, she ob- 
served, he is able and willing to re- 
ceive you. Never did I feel more 
freedom with my most intimate friend^ 
than in disclosing the exercises of my 
mind to her, though an entire stran- 
ger a few hours before. We went to lec- 
ture that evening. Mr. S. thcL minis- 
ter, spake of the necessity of faith, and 
(^ the willingness and sufficiency of 
Christ to save all who come unto him, 
believing that he" is, and that he is a 
rewarder of them that diligently seek 
him. He prayed very fervently for all 
^ho were anxiously inquiring the way 
to Zion. It seemed as if it was on my 
t^ehalf that he offered such petitions, 
aqd I returned home, deeply meditating 
on the sufficiency of the atonement to 
save the chief of sinners, took a pe- 
culiar satisfaction in the converbation 



/ 
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of Miss L. felt a particular love for 
her, and all other christians, as be« 
longing to the family of Christ. 

The next day I was confined to my 
bed by the meazles. I cannot forget 
the sweet pleasure I then enjoyed io 
meditating on things divine, in mjp 
chamber alone* Miss L. visited me ^ 
and on her asking me the state of my 
mind, I replied, there was quite a 
change in my feelings, but greatly 
feared it arose from stupidity. 

On Saturday, P. M. having partly 
recovered from my disorder, 1 felt a 
calmness and peace of mind, to which 
I was ever before a stranger. I was 
ready to wonder that I could feel thus 
easy. My friend, Miss L. came, ob- 
served she had seen Mr. Wincl^ 
that day, and had requested him to call 
on me. At night he came. Unhappy 
errand, then to me unknown. After 
conversing with me a short time, 
concerning my religious views and 
feelings, be minutely inquired respect- 
ing my mother's fiimily^— the number, 
&c. — particularly their health — wheth* 
er I had heard lately. I mentioned 
sister P— — 's illness. He asked me 
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*bat eflfect it would have on me to hea&r 
that she was jmuch more unwell, and 
whether I did not think an affliction 
might serve to wean me from this 
world and prepare me for another. 
Yet I was not alarmed. He then men* 
ttoned my brother Amos — whether, as 
be was the head of the family, he would 
not be greatly niisised : that we ought 
to be prepared for the most trying af- 
ffictions, for we know not how soon 
we might be called to meet them — ^then 
added, that news had arrived that he 
had been suddenly seized — Mrs. M. who 
was present, said, " Oh ! Almira ! He 
is goneP^ Could words describe my 
feelings, I might attempt a description. 
I Was so much overcome that I was 
nearly beside myself. The idea that 
he had been buried the day before, aifd 
that I could not even see his remains, 
seemed more than I could bear. I 
thought it was too hard to part with 
my nearest, dearest brother — We had 
met with tnany afflictions before, but 
this was still greater. Mr. Winchell 
endeavoured to console me — mention- 
ed how thankful I ought to be that 
my life had been spared-— that I had s« 
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far recovered from my illness, and that 
I had so m^ny friends and blessings yet 
spared ; that the Lord had taken him 
from us when he saw fit, which he had 
an infinite right to do. It was withv 
much difficulty that I could keep still 
while Mr, Winchell prayed with me. 
Through the next day 1 felt remarka- 
bly calm and composed, and somewhat 
resigned. Could say, ** not my will, 
but thine, O Lord, be done. It is the 
Lord, let him do what seemeth him 
good — the Lord gave, and the Lord 
hath taken away, and blessed be the 
name of the Lord." I saw God to be 
a Being so holy, righteous and good, 
so much better to us than we arc to 
ourselves, that I thought it was perfect- 
ly just and right, even after 1 was in- 
formed of the awful manner* in which 



* The circumstances attending^ this death were 
hi substance as follow. Her brother Amos R. Lit- 
tle, had a cousin Luther Little, who had been in a 
melancholy, derang^ed state of mind for some time, 
whom he had takea to his house, hoping^ to be in- 
strumental of affording him relief. On tiie momin^ 
of August 3, 1815, they crossed the north river from 
Marshfield into Scituate, with their guns. Mot re- 
turning so soon as they were expected, seareh was 
made for them in the afternoon, and during the 
Dfght, and at the dawn of the next morning their 
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It was taken. When I thought of the 
aggravated circumstances — the great 
loss 1 hud sustaiiied in the death of a 
brother so kind, so attentive and affec- 
tionate, I was ast6nished that I could 
feel thus composed. But this thought, 
•'God hath done -it," silenced every 
murmun It was the hand of that Be- 
ing whose judgments are unsearchable, 
and whose ways are past finding out— 
that unseen Jehovah, whom, methinks, 
I do bve^ and most earnestly desire to 
serve — Him, to whom but a short time 
before, I thought I could resign my- 
self, my friends, my alL How could I 
then murmur at his decrees ! 

My friend, Miss L. again spent 
the night, conversed, read and prajed 
with me. The world, with all its al- 
lurements and vanities, in purchase for 
such a friend, is gain. I often thought 

iifeUss corpses were found, side by side, in a neig^h« 
boaringp pasture in Scituate. Amos was lying- oa 
bis face with his g-un loaded by his side, and som# 
irhortleberries in his band. From the circumstan- 
ces it appeared that Luther, in a fit of derangement, 
had sho^ Amos, and then loaded his gun and shot 
himself. The guns were heard about an hour after 
they crossed the river, Amos was a^ed ^ years^ 
V^d Luther 29« 
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that I could see the indulgent hand of 
my heavenly Father, in granting me this, 
tender, affectionate and pious friend, at. 
this time ; and in preparing^ as I hum* 
biy trust, my hard and fiinty heart, in 
some measure, for the reception of 
such truly distressing hews. Oh! 
may I be ever ready to acknowledge 
his indulgent kindness, and devote my 
whole life to his service. 
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SIARY AND LETTERS. 



letter to liTisses H. & S. W. and E. R. of 
Harsbfield. 

Marshfield, Aug. 1815. 
You, my dear girls, who have hith- 
erto been partakers with me both of 
jo} and sorrow, will not, I fancy, in 
this day of trying adversity, refuse to 
drop a sympathetic tear with your 
afflicted friend. No, my dear friends, 
I atn willing to think that you are all 
ready not only to rejoice with them 
that rejoice, but to weep Math those 
that weep. May neither of you, my 
friends, ever know by painful experi- 
ence, the poignant grief which is mine 
to suffer. My feelings, perhaps, at the 
receipt of such distressing tidings, caa 
better be imagined than described. 
Oh, how awfully sudden ! although 
my friends took the utmost caution in 
cevealiog it to me, yet I waa no more 
C2 
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prepared to hear it, than if one of you 
had entered my chamber and said, Al- 
mira, " Amos is dead !" This is in- 
deed a laud and pressi^ call for us to 
be also ready ! Methinks if it does not 
teach us the uncertainty of life, our 
unpreparedness for death, and the need 
of a preparation — neither should we be 
persuaded, though one should rise 
from the dead* If we are still stupid 
as to the care of our immortal souls, 
we must expect to lie down in everlast- 
ing despair*— that is, we must expect 
it, considering the uncertainty of life ; 
for have we the promise of the addition 
of a day, an hour, or a single moment, 
to our existence ? No ; but vve are li- 
able to be snatched from this transitory 
state in a moment, or to be deprived of 
our mental faculties, which^ might end^ 
if impenitent, in our everlasting des- 
truction. 

But sanctified af&ictions are termed 
blessings-— we ought, in such trying 
circumstances, to consider that the 
Lord reigns, and will do all his pleas- 
ur,e — if we can say, the Lord's will 
be done, it is a blessed thing. I 
humbly hope, that I can with sincerity 
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say, " it is the Lord, let him do what 
seemeth him good," at times, though 
at others, it is hard to think that so it 
must be. I desire to raise my heart ia 
praise and thankfulness to the great 
Jehovah, that he has granted me the 
least spark of resignation ; for truly 
every blessing, spiritual and temporal, 
proceeds direcdy from him. He is a 
good and merciful God; let us love and 
adore him — He is also a jmt God ; let 
us fear and reverence him — let us be- 
seech him that he will enable us thus to 
do, for of ourselves we can do noth« 
ing; we are worse than nothing; at 
the best, unprofitable servants. I feel 
myself to be the chief of sinners ; but. 
Oh ! " it is truly a faithful saying, and 
Worthy of all acceptation, that Jesus 
Christ came into the world to save sin- 
ners, of whon^ I am chief." We are 
undoubtedly, all sinners by nature, 
*' there is none that doeth good — no, 
not one ; tHey have all gone out of the 
way," The Apostle tells us, that **we 
have all sinned and come short of the 
glory of God."— And if we have sin* 
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tied at all, are wc not great sinners ; if 
our sins have been committed against 
an infinitely holy Beings must they not 
be infinitely criminal? Therefore, vvc 
must be born again, or we can never 
enter the kingdom of heaven — ^if it be 
possible to be received to that holy 
place in our natural state, the employ- 
ments of the heavenly host could be no 
joy to us— not having been en]4)loyed 
in praising God, nor associating with 
his people on earth, how could we en- 

1*oy his praise, or their society, in 
leaven ? But this work of repentancet 
my dear friends, may not be put off to 
a far distant period. I repeat it, that 
the solemn admonition which we have 
lately witnessed, tells us it is danger- 
it is madness^ to delay. 

But, my dear friends, we might con- 
sider it as a blessed thing to possess 
religion, even in this state of trial and 
sorrow. Wisdom's wa)s are ways of 
pleasantness, and all her paths are paths 
of pe^ce. Let us not then be cumber- 
ed and troubled, with Martha, about 
much serving — but may we choose 
>itb Mary, '' the cue thing needful"-^ 
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that we may worship God acceptably 
00 earthy and be fit society for the 
bumble followers of the meek and low- 
ly Jesus, and be prepared for joining 
in heaven, with angels and glorified 
spirits in praising him who sits upon 
the throne, and the Lamb forever 
Oh what joy ! Oh what happiness is 
reserved for the penitent believer ! 
£}e hath not seei^ ear hath not 
heard, neither hath it entered into the 
heart of man, to conceive, the things 
which God has prepared for those that 
love him* How vain and unsatisfying 
do thQ trifling amusements and busy 
engagements of this life appear to me 
now ! For two cnonths past I have ta« 
ken little satisfaction in any of them. 
You have all of you known and heard 
and read of these things before. I annt 
conscious of my inability to say any 
thing which might be improving or en* 
tertaining. But you will forgive the 
freedom with which I have written, 
when you consider that it is my inva- 
riable custom to write my thoughts, and 
that I do not long premeditate. We 
have heretofore been united in the ser- 
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vice of Satan, (if I may use the expres.. 
sion) may we now be more closely 
united in the service of God. 

Visit me often, and belie vie me to 
-be, more sincerely than ever, your 
friend and well wisher, 

ALMIRA LITTLE. 



Letter to Miss L. of Boston. 

Marshfield, Aug. 21, 1815. 

Though almost overwhelmed with 
the keei.est affliction, my dear Miss 
L. a ray of real joy shone in upon 
my desponding mind, when on Sab- 
bath morning a letter was handed me 
by my brother, which, from the un- 
known hand, I immediately concluded 
must come from you. 

You say you can sympathize with 
me* O what a happiness that we have 
friends who can not only rejoice, but 
weep with us — who are .able to pour 
into our wounded bosoms . the balm of 
consolation — but above all, that we 
have one great and good Friend on 
high, who is ever able and willing to 
comfort tho^e whom he pleases to af« 
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flict— who is a father to the fatherless^ 
the widow's God and Friend ! 

Yes» my dear Miss L. if not de- 
ceived, I feel a pleasing serenity, a 
rational satisfaction, to which I was 
formerly a stranger, in casting my 
cares on Him who can save to the ut- 
most, ail who come unto him. Can it 
be stupidity which renders me so easy, 
(comparatively) with regard to my 
spiritual state ? 1 sincerely hope — X 
humbly trust, it is not. Oh ! truly, my 
dear friend, I have the greatest reason 
to exclaim, *'God is good :" it is be- 
cause he is a God of infinite mercy and 
long-suffering kindness, and that he is 
good to the evil and unthankful, that I 
am yet continued a living monument 
of his sparing mercy ; that I was not 
long ago cut off, and had my portion 
with unbelievers. 

My introduction to you, my dear 

Miss L , was undoubtedly ordered 

by infinite Wisdom, witK^ all other e- 
vents. I think I did earnestly pray 
that I might that evening attend upon 
the preaching of Gpd's word .(although 
I knew of no way whereby it might be 
accomplished, but thqugl^t '* wm God. 
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an things are possible,") and that my 
harassed soul might find peace in be- 
lieving on the Redeemer ; to you, my 
friend, in conversation with whom I 
have taken the greatest satisfaction, I 
will venture to say, that I believe my 
req[uests were in some measure an- 
swered ; but how can it be, that I (so 
sinful, so vile a creature,) could be 
4ieard by a God oi infinite purity I 
Perhaps 1 was not ; probably my peace 
of mind was effected by means of the 
earnest "supplication of some dear 
friend. 

Oh, my dear Miss L. shall I not cs» 
teem you too highly ; shall I not love 
you too much ? Had I not been lately 
sufficiently taught not to place my af- 
fections on any earthly object, there 
might be* danger of it — but oh, may 
I not be so presumptuous as to antici- 
pate scenes' of earthly pleasure; but 
cor^sidei^ With due attention, the uncer- 
tainty of life, and the necessity of pre- 
paring for dea^h. 

Last evening, I could not help recall- 
ing to mind, the first evening wbich I 
spent with you— the scene was fresh 
in my memorytar-I mentally exclaimed. 
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Oh ! tfie goodness and mercjr of God ! 
what great reason have^ I for praise 
and«thankfulness to so great and good 
a Being! 

May you never cease to remember 
in your intercessions at the throne of 
grace, your afflicted and unworthy^ 
diough affectionate friend, 

ALMIRA LITTLE. 



Sept. 1. While one dear and fe- 
Icned is called into eternity, is no long- 
er to inhabit this earth, nor witness 
the frowns nor adulations of its inhabi- 
tants, by the distinguishing mercy of 
Jehovah, I am permitted to enter an- 
other autumnal season. Oh ! that I 
might devote thismonth, this season, to 
the service of Him, who is infinitely 
worthy of all my affections and ser- 
vices. If not deceived, I have this day 
felt a joy and peace in believing. 

7; If not deceived, felt some enjoy- 
ment in religion this day. What great 
reason have I to say, '** Clod is good P* 
Yea, to the evil and unthankful. Let 
me call to mind the many mercies he 
D 
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has bestowed on me» a poor, guilty 
vrorm of the dust, and be sufficiently 
humble and thankfuL ^ 

Letter to Mim S. W. of ManhfieU. 

September StA^ 181S. 
Your ktter, my dear Sally, was pe- 
culiarly gratifying to me — ^not only as 
a renewed testimony of your affection, 
but it likewise served to convince me that 
you were in some measure concerned 
with Regard to the state of your soul, that 
immortal part, which will never cease 
to exist, either in cpnsummate felicity 
or unspeakable misery. What is this 
little inch or two of time? no more 
when compared to eternity than a drop 
of water to an ocean. If this is the 
case, as it undoubtedly is, how does it 
become us, my dear S. to lay up a 
treasure in heaven rather than on earth, 
where moth and rust doth corrupt, and 
where thieves break through and steal. 
What is there on this terrestrial ball» 
my dear friend, which can satisfy a ra« 
tional mind ? Nothing, alas !— 

^ The brightefft things below the sky 
Give but a flatteri&g light.'* 
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Our friends, (which we may term our 
dearest earthly comforts) are fast drop- 
ping around us—4et me cast my eyes 
to yonder sepulchre, and behold there 
the remains of four dear friends, near 
relatives, and methinks I can indeed 
hear this sentence pronounced distinct- 
ly by each inhabitant of that dreary 
mansion — " Prepare to meet thy God.'* 
Let us, my dear, delay not a moment, 
but be up and doing ; yea, let us strive 
to enter in at the strait gate, for many 
^all seek to enter in, and shall not be 
able— therrfore let us strive. As you 
justly observe, there is much, very 
much to be done, and of ourselves we 
can do nothing ; but through Christ 
strengthening us, all things. 

I hope, my dearest girl, you wiU not 
be unmindful of these things, nor rest 
easy in your present situation, if you 
think you have not religion. If not 
deceived, I have felt, this afternoon, 
a sweet peace of mind which I for* 
merly knew nothing of. 
• Wishing you ** joy and pease in be- 
lieving," I subscribe myself yours, &c. 
ALMlRA LITTLE. 
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9. Methinks I would gladly have spent 
this whole day in my chamber alone^ 
that I might here have mourned my 
past iniquities, undisturbed by the busy 
cares of life, and have acknowledged 
with wonder and gratitude, the unnum- 
bered blessings which I am daily re- 
ceiving from an unseen hand, and par- 
ticularly that unspeakable gift of a Sa- 
viour to a dying world. 

10. (Lord's-day) How happy forus, 
probationers here, that God has in in- 
finite wisdom appointed one day in 
seven to be set apart for himself.— 
Those who do delight in the worship 
of God, and enjoy communion with 
him, find this day more precious than 
the six. But to those who know him 
not, the hours are tedious. Received 
a charming letter from my pious cor* 
respondent, Miss L. Never shall I 
forget those pleasant hours when we 
read and conversed together, and when 
in unison (I humbly trust) we knelt 
before the throne of grace, and offered 
up our earnest suppjications to the Gi\^ 
cr of every good and perfect gift. 

21, Methinks I do indeed feel • 
Christ to be a choice Master, and a 
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lovdy Saviour; feel it my duty to 
i&ake a public profession of religion. 
May I continue so to think, till I am 
enabled to come forward and own my 
attachment to Jesus, by complying with 
his commandments* Bless the Lord. 
my soul, for sending his dear Son to 
ransom me, while others are left ia 
bondage. For I do feel as if God had 
taken my feet out of the horrible pit 
and miry clay. 

22. A calmness and serenity of mind 
still continues. I am ready to exclaim^ 
with Mrs. £• '^ Is that Jesus mine, or 
am I deceived ?" I think I can some- 
times say, with the Apostle, "Old 
things are passed away, and all things 
are become new." If not mistaken, I 
do feel a superior happiness in reflect* 
ing and conversing on things concern- 
ing Zion, and in offering prayer and 
praise to Emanuel. But am I willing 
to forsake all for Christ, to take up my 
cross, and follow him through evil re- 
port and good report ? Alas ! the 
spirit truly is willing, but the flesh is 
weak. 

24. (Lord's-day.) Indulged once 
more with the privilege of hearing the 
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blessed gospel dispensed. May I im- 
prove this invaluable privilege, as I 
shall wish I had done at the solemn 
hour of death. How much mispent 
time, how many slighted opportunities 
of receiving that instruction which is 
unto life, shall I have to lament ! Ser- 
mon, in the forenoon, On Faith and Un- 
belief, with their consequence^. Am 
I one of those happy ones who believe 
with the whole heart ? "A soul re- 
deemed demands a life of praise." I 
do feel a desire to praise the Redeemer 
continually, but when I would do good, 
evil is present with me. Returning 
from worship, had some interesting 
conversation with E. J. How rapidly 
do the moments pass when conversing 
on the things of the kingdom ! Walk* 
ed home in company with P. and B. A. 
and E. H. Felt it my duty to warn 
them of their danger, and entreat them 
to become reconciled to God. O thou, 
with whom all things are possible, 
grant that each of them may become 
the subjects of thy renewing grace ! 

27. Have felt quite dejected and al- 
most ready to give up what hope I 
have heret9fore entertained of an inter- 
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ckin Christ. But can I relinquish it f 
*^Lord, to whom shall I go? thou hast 
the words of eternal life." Shall I re- 
turn to the vanities of the world for 
happiness ? No : it can be found on^ 
ly in the exercises of piety. Jesus and 
his dear followers shall be my only 
friends ; though I am utterly unworthy 
of such a friend as Jesus, of such asso- 
ciates as his children. I would ask 
myself, who has half the reason to lie 
low in the valley of humiliation, or to 
despise and loathe self ? O thou, who 
art touched with the feelings of our in- 
firmities, wilt thou not undertake for 
mc ? wilt thou not intercede at the Fa- 
ther's throne for one of the chief of sin- 
ners ? wilt thou not enable me in fu- 
ture to live more devoted to thy dear 
cause? 

28. Bless the Lord, O my soul, and 
every faculty within me, bless his holy 
name. Very dull and stupid till nearly 
night; then, as I humbly trust, did 
feel the love of God shed alM*oad in my 
heart. 

^^ Religion never was designed, 
To make our pleasures less.'^ 
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These words of the Poet I often find 
verified in my own experience. The 
joys the christian possesses are rational 
and substantial. Heard brother L» 
preach in the evenings from the words, 
" Come, for all things arc now ready." 
Felt very well satisfied with the dis- 
course, and some increasing evidence 
of my adoption. 



Letter to Miss L. of Boston. 

Marshjield^ Oct. 1, 1815. 

My dear Friend, 

You will, I trust, pardon me for my 
neglect of writing, when I tell you I 
have been waiting for my sister to car- 
ry this letter. 

4& ^^ ^^ "^ ^ ♦ 4k t^ ^k 

When I consider the words of our 
Saviour, " there be few that be saved," 
and that the righteous are represented 
as being scarcely saved, I am led to 
wonder that I can entertain any hope of 
an interest in the Redeemer; but this 
is my hope — " Christ came not to call 
the righteous, bu\ sinners to repent- 
^nce.'^ But notwithstanding my lia- 
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Inlity to be deceived, what would 
tempt me in this world to renounce the 
hope which I entertain through the me- 
diation of a Saviour, of having passed 
from nature's darkness to God's mar- 
vellous light ? Since I wrote you, my 
dear friend, 1 have at times felt an in- 
creasing evidence, and a sweet peace in 
believing, if not deceived, which 
the world can neither give nor take 
away. 

I have sometimes^ since I saw you, 
felt it my duty to come out from the 
world, and openly to profess my at- 
tadiment to the best of friends, even 
the Friend of sinners, and thought that 
I could almost feel willing to lay down 
my life for his sake, who suffered so 
much fpr me — even the cruel death of 
the cross. But these exercises are geti- 
erally transient, and I feel so unworthy, 
and so fearful of \younding the cause of 
Christ, and so little evidence of my a- 
doption into his. family, that I am led to 
query whether it is duty or not. I 
think, however, by divine permission, I 
shall, the first opportunity, offer myself 
to the church. Could you be wilting, 
my dear friend, to receive me as a sis^ 
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ter ? I sometimes think that if you 
would, some of my friends, who know 
me better, would not. It would be tru« 
ly a privilege, as well as a duty, 1 think, 
to unite with Christians in sitting round 
the table of our Lord, and commemo- 
rating his dying love. 

I have been present at the baptism of 
four young females since my retum 
liome. I think, if 1 know mine own 
heart, I do rejoice to see the cause of 
rel^ion flourish, and mourn ' to see it 
diishonoured. We have reason to hope 
that God has begun, a work of reforma- 
tion in this thoughtless, stupid neigb- 
bouthood, ai^d will carry it on. I am 
happy to tell you, that two of my mo$t 
intimate^friends have lately experienced 
a hope, and are now rejoicing in God ; 
otherjs are very serious, and many quite 
distressed in their minds. 

I have just received your charming 
letter, and feel more than ever asham- 
ed of my neglect. I do value your let- 
ters as choice treasures— do favour me 
with them often. You mentioned hav- 
ing seen Mr. Winchell — Oh do re- 
member me to that dear man whea 
you meet him. Tell him how grateful 
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I fi^l for his kind visit in an hour of 
trouble, although I was at that time 
UDable to manifest it— scarce any thing 
would give me more pleasure than to 
see him now, hear hi^i preach, and 
converse. I must invite you, my dear 
iriend, to < wait on my sister to lectures, 
for she will have na one else to go with 
ber-9--she will probably wish to attend 
Tuesday evening. Oh that I could be 
mth you ; but the wish is vain. I 
shall expect a letter by P— — y. 

Yours in the firmest bonds of friend- 
ship and love. 

ALMIRA LITTLE* 



Oct. S. Christ says, ^'If any one 
will come after me, let him deny him- 
self, and take up his cross and follow 
ine.'' Is this the road I am taking f 
What cross do I take up ? My great- 
est cross is to bear the burdens of this 
world. But what duties do I per^ 
form ? Faith without works is dead. 

7. Have been spending some time 
with aunt H — ; — , [since deceased. 3 
Who could ;Wish for more pleasing, 
VkQxe edifying society than that of this 
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pious old lady. She is one of those un« 
speakably happy ones, who has a sweet 
assurance of an interest in the Media- 
tor. What sweet comfort did I take 
in conversing with her on things per- 
taining to the kingdom of God ; and 
what gratification in receiving instruc- 
tions and cautions from her pious lips ! 
** Her hand on earth, her heart in heav- 
en." Amidst all the cares and anxie- 
ties to which she must necessarily be 
subject, she has been enabled to sit at 
the feet of Jesus ; to carry all her dis- 
tresses and trials to a burden-bearing 
Saviour, ^nd at the foot of the cross to 
leave them, and go on her way rejoic- 
ing. Well, if Jesus is our Friend, 
what more can we desire ? 

20. How great is the goodness of 
God. Day after day our lives are 
protracted, and we are supplied i)y 
his bountiful hand with all the necessa- 
ries and many of the luxuries of life. 
Under what infinite obligations do we 
lie to serve him continually. If I 
know any thing of religion, I can say 
her ways are pleasant. If I do any . 
thing in obedience to the commands of 
Christ, it is pleasant. I would choose 
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v^ith Moses rather to suffer affliction 
ijvith the people of God, than to enjoy 
the pleasures of sin for a season. 

22. (Lord's day.) Desirous this 
morning to rejoice in the privilege of 
attending the worship of God— could 
say, ** 1 had rather be a door-keeper 
in the house of my God, than to dwell 
in the tents of wickedness.*' In the 
afternoon, much reason to mourn my 
dulness and stupidity. Mr. M. ap- 
peared much engaged in dispensing 
the blessed gospel of Jesus. O that I 
could, like him and many others, feel 
alive, as it were, in the cause of Christ, 
and engaged earnesdy for the salvation 
of souls. Have spent an hour very 
pleasantly this evening in meditating 
on the goodness of God to poor un- 
worthy n)e. Trust I do feel resigned 
to his will, be it what it may, sickness 
or health, life or death, or whatsoever 
he is pleased to lay upon me. 

Letter to her Sister P 8, ia Scarboroagh, 

(Maine.) 
Mars/ijield, Oct. 27,1815. 

Mj dear Sister, 

As cousin Rachel intends visiting 
vou on her way to N. Y. I cannot bear 
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to let so good an opportunity pass uiu 
improved for sending you a few lines, as 
a testimony of sisterly afFection. Ed- 
ward received brother L 's letter 

on Thursday last. We have not as 
yet seen it, but learnt from Edward 
that it left you tolerably comfortable. 
We rejoiced to hear from you, as 
we have long been earnestly solic* 
itous concerning your welfare. That 
joy however was damped when we 
were informed, that the life of your 
babe was not spared you ; but, ray 
dear P s, I hope you felt in this, 
and in another still more grievous dis^ 
pensation of Divine providence, to 
breathe forth sincerely this sentence — 
«* Thy will, O Lord, be done." I have 
reason to hope and trust, dear sister, 
that amidst all your afflictions and dis- 
tress, the Lord has been your support- 
er and comforter — doubtless you have 
rejoiced even in the very ' night of 
adversity, that you had a kind, a com-* 
passionate Redeemer, to whom you 
could pour out all your sorrow — One 
on whom you could cast every bur- 
den, for He is willing and well able to 
sustain them all. 
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Oiir beloved brother Amos is no 
more !— Alas ! when we part from our 
friends, how little do we know whether 
we sYiaSl ever meet ^;ain on the shores 
of time. Well may we say, "thy 
judgments, O Lord, are unsearchable, 
and thy ways past finding out."— This 
Was indeed an afflicting providence— 
but the Lord gave, and the Lord hath 
taken away, and blessed be his name. 
Let lis endeavour to learn patience and 
resignation from our divine Master ; 
and notwithstanding there has been 
breach made upon breach in our fami* 
ly, be thankful that there is a little 
number yet remaining ; and especially 
ought we, my dear Sister, to praise 
God, that we have (as we would hope) 
a number of us been called to forsake 
this world and its delusive vanities, for 
an interest in Christ, the only ark of 
safety. Oh ! what reason have we to 
bless the Lord with our whole souls ; 
for truly it would have been but just, 
had he long ago have cast us out from 
his presence forever. I think I can 
say that I have enjoyed some comfort 
in religion since I saw you, and am en- 
tirely convinced that diere is nothing 
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else in this world worth an anxious 
thought— But I sometimes fear that I 
am deceiving myself and others. May 
your intercessions at the throne <rf 
grace be fervent for your affectionate 
sister 

ALMIRA, 



Letter ^ Miss S. R. in Hingham. 

Marshfield, Oct. 30, 1815. 
My dears. 

l>iot withstanding this letter may not 
reach you for some weeks to come, I 
cannot, prompted by duty and inclina- 
tion, forbear sending you a few lines. 
How solemn is the thought, my dear 
girl, that we are accountable to God 
for the manner in which we spend eve- 
ry moment of our time, for the manner 
in which we treat both friends and foes, 
yea, for every thought, word, and ac- 
tion ! I often think if we did but feel 
a realizing sense of eternal reali- 
ties, liow little we should esteem 
the flatteries and frowns of this 
vain world — how little fear should we 
stand in erf our fellow mortals ! We 
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should fear him who, after ^' he h 
killed the body, hath power to cast 
to hell." It is an awfully striki 
thought, my dear friend, that a time 
coming wlKrn the separating line si 
be drawn — when tli^ wheat shall 
gathered into the barn of the own 
and the tares shall be burned with i 
unqueimhable — when the sinner si 
be separated from the saint, and sF 
be cast out into outer darkness, wh 
there shall be weeping, and wailing, i 
gnashing of teeth. Then shall w€ 
be constrained to hear this sente 
pronounced — ** Depart from me, 
cursed." But to him who flee 
Christ as a shelter from the stornr 
him who makes the service of C 
his business in this life, this scene 
have no terror, for they will gree 
morning of the last day with a he£ 
ly smile. Oh ! S e, I would < 
estly hope that this letter may fin^ 
one of this happy number, that il 
find you engaged in the dear, the I 
ed cause of the Redeemer — that i 
find you engaged in traversing the 
ant paths of religion. May eacl: 
?sk ourselves this question, ' 
JE2 
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^ng have I to live ?" and from asking 
Ihis, may we be led to inquire, In what 
manner, to what end am I to live? 
These are solemn, weighty questions— 
they are questions which 1 hope we 
both require ourselves frequently to an- 
swer in some way or other. Why 
should we put far from us the evil day ? 
it will finally come as a thief in the 
night, and will not tarry. Let us watch 
therefore, and be much in prayer, lest 
we enter into temptation. I have 
thought much of my dear girl, and 
wished- to hear from you* Never shall 
I forget the two nights v/e spent togeth- 
er — you then appeared in much distress 
of mind concerning your soul, that im- 
mortal, that better part. That distress, 
1 hope, is now succeeded by a calm- 
ness and serenity of mind, to which 
you were formerly a stranger. You 
have, I hope, even tasted and seen that 
the Lord is gracious, and i50w, as a 
new-born babe, do desire the sincere 
milk of the word, that you may grow 
thereby. You have seen the sufficien- 
cy, the fulness of the atonement to 
save, even the chiefest of sinners — that 
Jesus is the weary, heavy-laden sinner's 
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friend. You do not continue to dis- 
credit this word — Oh no. Methinks 
it cannot be that you do. Has he not 
said, that the humble and contrite heart 
for sin he will not despise. Oh, S e, 
the spirit of God will not continue al* 
ways to strive with us. while we are 
continually rejecting it. How great a 
debt did Christ pay for the ransom of 
sinners, and shall we despise it? — then 
may we expect to receive the reward of 
our doings in the world beyond the 
grave. You cannot expect to see the 
glory of God, in the change of your 
own heart, unless you believe ; for our 
Saviour spake this in Ihe days of his 
flesh — ** Did I notiell you, that if you 
would believe, you should see the glo- 
ry of God ?" and may you be enabled 
to say, Lord, I believe, help thou mine 

unbelief. Do, S e, write me soon 

— what are your views and feelings ? 
I long to know. I shall depend on a 

lon^ letter. Pray for me, S e, and 

not for me only, but for a world lying 
in wickedness. Your sincere friend, 

ALMIRA. 
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31. My heart is deceitful and des« 
perately wicked. When I would do 
goodi evil is present with me. I feel 
more and more sensible of the impos- 
sibility of doing any thing to merit the 
favour of God. *^Sin is mixed with 
all I do." 9 I must unreservedly sur- 
render to Christ, looking to him for as- 
sistance and direction. He is able, he 
is willing, to supply all the need of 
those who put their trust in him. Re- 
storing thought ! sweet consolation ! 

Nov. 1. Things of a divine nature 
occupied my mind most of the day. 
Favoured in the evening with hearing 
the word pre?i^hed — a pleasant meet- 
ing. At the close, sister P s and 

I sung "The Careless Sinner," and 
** The Weary Traveller." 

6. For how many privileges and 
blessings shall I have to account at the 
last day ! surely I ought to be ever 
awake to a sense of duty, and spend 
each moment of my life with due ref- 
erence to the glory of God. Conver- 
sation with some christian friends with 
regard to making a public profession 
of religion. Felt it to be a duty and 
I privilege, and was almost ready to re- 
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solve, that with divine assistance I 
would immediately evince to the world 
my attachment to my Lord, by taking 
up my cross and following him. 

10. What reason have I to be thank- 
ful that, instead of bein^ heathen, I 
live in a land where the glad tidings 
of the gospel have reached my ears ? 
What cause of gratitude that I have 
Iriends who are also the friends of Im- 
manuel — ^that I have frequent opportu- 
nities for christian conversation and in- 
struction I S. tnd I have conversed 
considerably with each other and with 
friend H: on the subject of baptism. 
They do not appear determined ; but 
there is One who is not only able to 
make duty plain before them, but also 
to give them a disposition to [)erform it. 
I was again called upon to take up my 
cross in attempting to pray in the pres- 
ence of others* O what a struggle ! 
Satan, that adversary of souls, had even 
like to have got the victory ; but 1 de- 
sire to bless him who can strengthen 
us to do all things, that he enabled me 
to perform the duty, though in a feeble 
and broken manner. 
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11« Well may I, the chieiFof sin- 
ners, exclaim, '*What shall I render 
to the Lord for all his kindness shown* *■ 
Can I not say to my Redeemer, " All 
that I have, s^nd all I am, shall be for- 
ever thine.'* ' May I not only be ena- 
bled to say, but also to perform ; may 
I not only have good resolutions^ but al- 
so reduce them to practice. 

12. (Lord's-day.) Have been bless- 
ed with the privilege of attending meet- 
ing. A very comfortable day, espec- 
klly during the forenoon services- 
felt a hope, an evidence which worlds 
would not have bribed me to renounce. 
Mentioned xe Mr. M. my intention, 
with divine assistance, of offering my- 
self as a candidate for baptism ; felt 
calm and happy in the expectation of 
evincing to my young friends and oth- 
ers, that 

*^rm not ashamM to own my Eiord, 

Nor to defend his cause ; 
Maintain the hononr of bis vford, 

The glory of his cross !" 

Spent the evening at home alone ; was 
happy as with the best of company. 
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13. A meeting here this evening* 
How highly privileged are we, that we 

\ have the opportunity of opening our 
I doors to the gospel. May it be the 
auspicious means of convincing some 
I poor sinner of the error of his ways« 
I and of leading him to Jesus. 

14. Have taken great delight to-day 
m seciet devotion, and in singing 
hymns. Nothing of a worldly nature 
can afford such happiness, such peace 
of mind. In the worship of God there 
is great delight. But still I sometimes 
fear I am deceiving myself with a vain 
hope. 

18. How necessary is prayer to the 
christian's enjoyment. I can truly say, 

f^I have taken the greatest comfort there- 
in. How unspeakable a treasure is that 
precious Saviour through whom the 
Father will condescend to hear and an- 

I swer our feeble supplications. 

19. (Lord's-day.) Very stormy. 
However by divine leave we were per- 
mitted to worship the Most High in his 
earthly courts. In the intermission, 
H. W . and I related to the church 
ivhat God had, as we hoped, done for 

' our souls. How awful, if I am deceiv- 
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ing myself, and not only so, but the 
dear church of God. But I would fain 
hope better things* I would hojie that 
we have both experienced that change 
of heart and life which is necessary to 
constitute us fit subjects of the ordi-^ 
nance of baptism, and thereupon fit to 
partake of the symbols of the body and 
blood of Christ in compliance with his 
dying command. O that we might be 
enable to adorn the doctrine of God 
our Saviour in all things t 

20. This evening 1 can testify that 
in keeping the commandments there is 
great reward. If not deceived, it was 
a season of peace and comfort, of joy 
and happiness to my soul. In the j 
house, on the way, and at the water^ \ 
God was present with me, Jesus was 
my supporter and comforter. I could 
say, " Lord, it is good for me to be 
here." Was it a cross ? a pleasing 
one indeejJ — a blessed privilege to fol- 
low the example of our dear Redeem- 
er, to be baptized into his death. Now 
we have solemnly dedicated ourselves 
to thee, O merciful Parent — we have 
owned thee before the world ; and shall 
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we ever be left to wound th6 precious 
cause we have espoused ? FortMd it, 
God of all grace — ^forbid that we 
should ever give occasion for the world 
to say, ** What do ye more than oth- 
ers?'^ O thou who art indeed Imman- 
uel, ** God with us,'* do thou enable us 
by thy grace, to walk as strangers and 
pilgrims here beto w, as becomcth those 
born from above ; may we be sober, 
vigilant, and faithful in the cause d 
our Lord. May we realize that the 
eyes of Heaven and earth are upon us. 
Many wait our halting, yet we trust a 
precious fev) are wishing us success in 
so good a cause. O yes, a little band 
of brothers and sisters will be continu- 
ally offering up their prayers on our be- 
ludf, that we may continue steadfast in 
the faith, always abounding in the work 
of the Lord. 

At the meeting in the evening, felt a 
union, a firm, indissoluble union to 
my christian friends, which, methinks 
nothing couM have purchased but the 
blood of Jesus. Sister H. spent the 
night with me. A most happy season 
F 
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witb her in prayer and praise to God. 
O did the world but know 



-the jojB we feel, 



In our defpvsefl iraj, 
They^abo would a jnoiiieiit flteal, 
And y>m to fling and pray." 

Enabled, like t3ie Etluopian enauch, to 
go on our way rejoicing as yet. May 
we be enabled to praise the Lord for 
what is past, and trust him for what is 
to come. 

21. O that I might be enabled to 
praise my Redeemer in an exalted man- 
ner. But how shall I, who am but 
dust and ashes, declare.his worth, when 
angels cannot do it ? Hb lOve, it may 
be answered, will not despbe die feeble 
attempt — '*the day of small things." 
May I ever be ready to give my undi- 
vided affections and services to Jesus, 
who has paid such a price for my ran- 
som. 

23. Is it an excuse for me, that oth- 
ers are vain and light, and I am con- 
strained to join them ? By no means. 
O that I might attend to several exhor- 
tations which I have received lately, to 
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U'atcfafblness, prayer and sobriety. Felt 
unusual freedoai in secret devotioo* 
OGod, 
^ To spend erne day with thee en eerth^ 
Etceeds a thousand dkys of mirth.^ 

30. Tbanksgiviog Day. Feel my- 
self under the greatest obligations of 
gratitude to God. No meeting to at- 
tend — an unpleasant circumstance, but 
aideavoured to be content therewidu 
Dined at brother £.'s. Many painfiii 
recollections recurred to my mind. 
Brother Amo& made one of our num- 
ber on the last Thanksgivbg Day. 
Almost every year, for sever^ past, 
there has been one less in our &mily 
drcle« By the return of this anniver* 
sary, another will probably be gone 
hence. Surely it therefore becomes me 
to inquire. Lord* is it I who shall next 
be summoned before thy dread tribu^ 

nal ? Spent the evening at r— • 

Six professors of religion present, and 
conversation altogether on worldly top- 
ics. Could not one of us take up our 
cross, and introduce religious conver- 
sation because it might not be conso* 
nant to the feelbgs of aome present ? 
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Dec. 2. Was venr mUcb aflfected 
to-day with hearing that some ot my 
young acquaintance, intimate friends of 
xxxy late brother, $pent Thanksgiving 
evening, or rather the night, in the ball- 
room. How astonishing ! they then 
appeared much affected with the sol- 
emn scene ; now, wholly engaged in 
vanity and mirth. A striking proof 
that afflictions, of themselves, will do 
us no good. O that I might by divine 
grace be enabled to speak a word in 
season to some of them, and to pray for 
them. 

9i During the day, desired the di- 
vine assistance to perform the duties 
of the coming sabbath with a suitable 
solemnity. Expecting for the first time 
to come to the Lord's table, and par- 
take of the memorials of his dying love* 
Have great reason to fear and tremble, 
lest 1 should eat and drink unworthily, 
and thereby increase my own condem- 
nation. 

10. (Lord's-day.) How great the 
privilege, to repair to the house of our 
God, unmolested and undisturbed, and 
bear the true gospel dispensed. After 
meeting, the ordinance of the supper 
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was administered. A very solemn 
season to my soul. I wept for my 
sins, my cruel sins, which nailed, as it 
were, my Saviour to the cross. What 
a wonder of mercy that I should be 
counted worthy to be one among the 
church of God, and to partake of the 
privileges of his children. We sung 
this hymn, " How sweet and awful is 
the place !" &c. If not deceived, I 
felt an inward evidence that I had been 
made to hear the Saviour's voice. 

11. Lecture at our house this even- 
ing* Q^it!^ a full meeting, and a very 
pleasant one to me. I was ready to 
say, " Lord, it is good to be here. " Q . 
that God in infinite mercy would set 
home the word preached, that it might 
have a lasting effect upon the minds of 
stupid, careless sinners, in this iieigh- 
bourhood. 

Letter to Miis S. W. in Sandwich. 

Marshfield.Dec. 14, 1815. 

MyPearS. 

I might begin this letter with inquir- 
ing, what was your journey to S , 

pleasant or unpleasant ? Ilow are you 
F2 
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pleased with the town— your boarding 
place, &c. &c ? But no, my dear girl, 
though once those questions might have 
been uppermost in my mind, yet now 
they are of minor importance with me, 
and I would rather ask, How does your 
soul prosper, that better part ? What 
have been the exercises of your mind 
since I saw you ? have you that 
joy which the stranger intermeddleth 
not with ? are you manifesting to a 
world lying in wickedness, that you 
have meat to eat, which they know not 
of? Oh ! my dear S, if you have ex- 
perienced these things, you are 2l happy 
treaturey and your situation might be 
the matter of envy to the greatest mon- 
ardi on this earthly ball. But if this is 
not tlie case, and you are willing to rest 
in your sins, I would rather say, yoii 
are miserable. But perhaps you are 
well convinced as to the importance of 
religion, yet think that another time for 
attention to these things may be more 
convenient — but, my dear S. have wc 
any account that Felix, (who said unto 
the apostle Paul, go thy way for this 
lime,; at a more convenient season I 
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iviU call for thee) ever became a follow ^ 
er of Christ ? I think we have not—' 
Oh, S» I entreat of you not to delay 
tfiis great work of repentance till it 
shall be for ever too late. Oh, my dear 
^1, if you are still in a state of unpre- 
paredness for death, I might well weep 
a fountain of tears; if you have no well* 
grounded hope of having become rec- 
onciled to God, through the meritsand 
mediation of Jesus, had 1 as fiseliog a 
heart as some, 1 could be willing to 
make any sacrifice, I could be will* 
ing, were it in my power, to spend my 
life in trying to turn one sinner from 
the error of his way — but I feel deeply 
sensible of my inability to oflfer any 
thing which may serve to convince any 
one of the necessity of this great work. 
I feel that I am nothing — can do noth* 
ing of myself— experience has taught 
me thb. Yet I think it b a satisfaction 
to me that God has been pleased to^ 
erect a throne of grace, to which, tho* 
ever so unworthy, I may have access* 
To my closet I can repair, and there in 
the name of Jesus, ^ can entreat of God 
that he would have pity on them who 
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plow him not, nor desire to know him* 
But may we ever bear in mind, that 

<^ Youth, like the spring, will soon be past, 
In rolling jears and sudden death ; 
Onr morning son may set at noon. 
And we in darkness grope beneatk'' 

Notwithstanding we may possess aU 
that the world calls good and great, yet 
death will sooner or later arrive. 

Religion, my dear Sally, how sweet 
the name. Some are apt to imagine 
that religion (what I should term so) 
is a gloomy thing — ^that its subjeets are 
gloomy and unhappy — but how mis- 
taken the idea ! Truly the ways of re- 
ligion are w^s c^ pleasantness, and all 
her paths are peace. Oh ! my dear 
girl, 1 hope, I humbly trust, that from 
experience I can testify to these things. 
Though we may never again meet on 
the shores of time, yet may we meet in 
heaven at last, to part no more. You 
see, S. that I have filled my paper. 
Write a long letter the first opportuni- 
ty — I shall make much dependence oa 
it. Your sincere &*iend, 

ALMIRA. 
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Ldler to Mks S. IL ki HiDgfaaoi. 

Marshfield^ Dec. 1815. 

Your letter, my dear S e, came 

I duly to hand, and I assure you was 
' received with the greatest pleasure 
I by y<nir interested friend. Previously 
to hearing from you — I felt at tim^s 
quite anxious on your account; and 
was often led mentally to inquire^ How 
is my Salome ? is she yet rejoicing in 
hc^, or is*sbe again in a state of des- 
pendency. 

If not deceived, my dear g>rl, the 
night which you spent with me, I had 
joy which the stranger intermeddleth 
not with. I trust we were both partak* 
€rs of those joys which this world 
knows nothing of. Oh yes, S , I 
fBd wish to rejoice with you who re- 
joiced — I thought i could call upon 
my soul and all that was within me to 
bless the Lord for what he had done, 
and was still doing — I could say, bless- 
I ed be the name of our God, that he 
has determined a few precious souls 
I should taste and see that the Lord is 
fSracious. I felt a nearness and unioa 



^ 
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for ycaii which I think I.dp not (or the 

people of the world. 

*^ From whence doth this union arise IP 

Do you not say, my dear girl, 
that you now feel this sweety this de^ 
lightful union for Christians, that you 

was once a stranger to ? Yes, S , 

you once chose the vain and worldly 
for your companions — ^you fed upoa 
husks with the prodigal. You thea 
considered the little band of Christians 
Us. a poor, despised, gloomy set. You 
desired not their company ; in fact» 
you felt an opposition to God and all 
good, as well as to them. Now you 
say, you feel a sincere love and regard 
for Christians, which you never knew 
before. Is it the image of Christ in 
them that you thus regard ? Is it for 
their likeness to Christ that you love 
them ? Truly, my dear girl, you would 
not love the image of Christ in crea- 
tures here below, if you had not a 
love for him— for his beauties and ex- 
cellencies so far exceed any thing 
which can be discerned in mortals, that 
1 am often led to wonder that we arc 
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notlost in admiration, that our heartsdo 
not oftener buro within us like those of 
the. disciples of old, when going to Em* 
maus. Do you not view him to be the 
chiefest among ten thousands, and one 
altogether lovely ? Does he not appear 
precious unto you as he doth unto 
those who truly believe? 

You ask me my opinion as it respects 
your possession of religion. It is an in* 
tricate task, my dear Salome, to judge 
of this matter ; indeed it is not our pro- 
vince to judge the heart of any— our 
hearts are in a measure unknown to 
ourselves, much more so to othersr— but 
there is one to whom they are naked 
and open, even to Him with whom we 
have to do. Do you feel the above 
evidences which I have stated, to be 
applicable to yourself— do you find an 
evidence from perusing the Scriptures 
of truth ? Numerous are the marks laid 
down therein by which we may try 
ourselves — to this sacred volume, I 
would refer you. True, there is much 
season for fear of deceiving ourselves, 
of resting on somiething short of the 
rock Christ Jesus. Our hearts are 
deceitful and desperately .wicked, who 



72 WRITINGS Of 

can tfust them ? How awful is the ideai 
that we should deceive ourselves— 
that we should think that we are some- 
thing if we should be nothing. Let us 
o&en ask ourselves this question^ 

. "Cao we for JesiM snfier lo89|. 
Id every place take op the cross t 

If we are saiots, the Soo of God 
Has felt for as the Father's rod — 
Borne all our guilt and alt oor shame'---^ 
SoffierM and died, and rose sgaio.'*^ 

Oh, my dear sbter, how ought this to 
stimulate us to active diligence in the 
cause of our Master, whose iajunctioa 
is, "Deny thyself, take up thy cross^^ 
and follow me.** I hope you wiil be 
enabled to take up every cross, to 

rory in the cross of Christ only. You, 
hope, will not be so backward in dtt*< 
ty as I have been, but will resist the in- 
sinuations of Satan, that he may flee 
from you. It becomes us to be watch- 
ful, to be prayerfuL The eye of heav- 
en and earth is upon us ; many ymt 
our halting ; yet I trust a few, a prec- 
ions few, even the despised followers 
of the Lamb) are bidding us God 
speed in that strait and narrow way^^ 
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Wbkh leadeth unto eternal life. Oh, 

S , that we . may be found in the 

number of those, when God shall make 
up his jewels, is the sincere prayer of 
your unworthy friend and sister in the 
Lord^ 

ALMIRA LITTLE. 



17. (Lord's-day.) A very stormy 
day. Well, we must expect the bit- 
ter with the sweet. Had quite a pleas- 
ant walk to meeting, notwithstanding 
the weather ; chose to be alone, and 
enjoy uninterrupted mcditatlonl These 
words of the poet came with a degree 
of force to my mind^ — 

^^ God in himself is bliss enough, 
Take what he will away.^' 

19. The clock strikes two ! Have 
spent the night in writing to my friend 
B. T. Have been endeavouring, in 
compliance with her request, to give 
her a relation of the exercises of my 
mind while at Boston. Is it not possi- 
ble that what I have written may be 
^hc means of calling up her attention to 
^he one thing needful ? The Almighty 

G 
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sometimes executes his purposes by 
the most feeble instruments. This 
leads me to hope that I may be the 
means of doing some good. What en^ 
oouragement have I to pray that this 
letter may serve a valuable purpose 1 

27. How solemn the thought that 
the youth in this place are determined 
to go on in folly, notwithstanding they 
have been so repeatedly warned to for- 
sake their evil ways, and turn to God 
and live. Why am not I more faithful 
to my fellow ^nners ? Alas ! the fear 
of man reigns too predominant in this 
sad heart of mine. Did I realize the 
worth of one immortal soul, I should 
then e2cert every faculty of mind and 
body, for the advancement of the Re- 
deemer's kingdom. 



LeUer to Mrs. S. of North Yarmoutb, Qle.) 

Marshfield, Dec. 31, 1815. 
Being deterred to-day, from visiting 
the sanctuary of the Most High, by a 
violent storm, I have with pleasure re- 
tired to my chamber, for the purpose 
of acknowledging the receipt of your 
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very pleasing epistle, my dear Cousin. 
I shall not attempt to describe to you, 
the pleasing sensations which your let- 
ter occasioned ; it was a favour very 
unexpected, therefore excited the 
greater gratitude, for 1 had an idea that 
you would have written all your Marsh- 
field friends, before me. 

Oh J my dear Rachel, what abund« 
ant reason have we to call upon our 
souls and all that is within us, to bless 
the name of the Lord, for all his kind- 
ness towards us — rebellious worms.— 
I sometimes am led to think, that of aU 
his creatures here below, / have the 
greatest reason to say, *' God is good,", 
yea, kind to the evil and unthankful ; 
especially have I of late received a re- 
newed manifestation of his goodness 
toward jdc, in that I have been ena< 
bled, by divine grace, as I humbly 
trust, to come forward and make a pub- 
lic profession of my faith in Christ, be- 
fore a scoffing world; to come without 
the camp, bearing the reproaches of the 
Lord Jesus* I little thought of mak- 
ing this profession so soon, when last I 
had the pleasure of seeing you ; but a^ 
far as I know my heart, it has, since 



76 WRITINGS OF 

entertained any hope, been my unceas- 
ing prayer, that, if duty might be 
made plain to me^ I might have 
a disposition to perform it. The cross 
appeared great at first ; but, after hav- 
ing determined upon it, it appeared 
rather as a privilege* The sabbath that 
it was mentioned, I had quite a com- 
fortable meeting — feeling a Mrillingiiess 
to follow the Redeemer through evil as 
well as good report., • 

During the ensuing week, I was per- 
plexed with some fears, lest I should 
at last be left to shrink from the cross, 
and thereby greatly wound tlie prec- 
ious cause : when the time arrived, 
however, felt a degree of freedom in re- 
lating the exercises of my mind, wMch 
I did not by any means expect. On 
the day of our baptism, I thought I 
could testify with others that in keeping 
the commandments there is great re- 
ward. When Mr» Torrey took my 
hand to lead me into tbt water, I 
thought of what you told me react- 
ing your exercises, and was almost 
ready to exclaim, 

" Here, Lord, I give myself away, 
♦Tis all that I can do." 
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This passage, " As thy day is, so shall 
thy strength be," seemed deeply im- 
pressed on my mind, and I humbly 
trust we did enjoy the presence of the 
Lord of Hosts, and were enabled to go 
on our way rejoicing, as did the £thi* 
(^iao eunuch. I felt a regret that so 
few of my young companions and 
friends were present, as it might have 
been the means of some good ; but 
doubtless it was for the best. I think 
I never enjoyed i meeting so well as 
that evening. I was led to believCi 
that 1 had that joy and peace in believ« 
ing, which the stranger intermeddleth 
not with ; that meat to eat, which the 
world knows nothing of. 

Well may it be a wonder of divine 
mercy to us, unworthy creatures, that 
oiir forfeited lives are yet lengthened 
out, and that we are in the enjo}'ment 
of the day and means of grace* When 
1 look back on my past life, I am led 
to wonder that I am not, even now, 
reaping the bitter reward of my do- 
ings — ^that I am out of that place of 
torment, ** where the worm dieth not, 
and the fire is not quenched/' If we 
G2 ' 
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have been adopted into the family of 
Christ, and others left-^truly it is of 
the free distinguishing grace of Jeho* 
vah, it is of his sovereign, electing love. 
Well may we say, 

** Wby were we made to hear thy voice, 
And enter while there^s room ! 

"While thousands make a wretched choice, 
And rather starve than come ?" 

You ask me what the state of my 
mind is at this time : I hope 1 can 
say that I sometimes enjoy some com- 
fortable seasons of refreshing from tlie 
presence of the Lord. But, again, my 
stupidity and lukewarm ness in the dear 
cause of Christ, lead me to doubt 
whether I ever knew any thing of the 
power of godliness. 

Another year is just elapsed ; how 
fleeting are the days of our lives ! soon 
we shall be called to quit this scene of 
action, and soar to worlds unknown. 
Oh may we, my dear Cousin, be ena- 
bled so to number our days, as to apply 
our hearts unto wisdom. You will 
not forget your unworthy Cousin, I 
trust, but write often, and carry me 
with all my sins and unworthiness to a 



X&S. TOfiRET. 79 

throne of grace, beseeching the Al- 
mightj to pardon all my transgressions, 
and enable me to walk worthy of the 
vocation wherewith 1 am called. 
Yours sincerely, 

A. LITTLE. 

1816. 

January 1. Have just returned from 
brother Edward's. Last new-year's- 
day I could call that paternal mansion 
Aome. But now, how changed the 
scene ! But hush, my complaining, 
selfish heart. It is all ordered for the 
best by Infinite Wisdom. Seeing I 
have so many dear friends spared me, 
and other blessings almost innumera- 
ble, may I feel my heart glowing with 
the warmest gratitude towards my 
heavenly fiene&ctor. In the begin- 
ning of the last year I was engaged in 
all the vanities of youth, running the 
mad career of folly. Now, as 1 hum- 
bly hope, I h^ve become a partaker of 
superior joys. If I can indeed say, 
*' whereas I was blind, now I see," 
may I ascribe all the glory to that Cod, 
to V, horn alone it is due. 
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3. Have been favoured this evening 
with some Religious company : have 
spent the time in serious con versation^ 
and singing hymns. How superior the 
satisfaction in suc'h employments to any 
thing this world can afford ! 

5. Another evening finds me in ex- 
istence, and in the enjoyment of the nu- 
merous blessings of this life. While 
the storm rages without, and many 
poor and needy creatures are suffering 
for want of comfoi;table dwellings, food» 
raiment, &.c. I am supplied with all the 
necessaries, and many of the luxuries 
of life. O that I could feel my heart 
flowing with warm emotions of grati- 
tude to that holy Being from whose all- 
bountiful hand all my blessings pro- 
ceed ! Have felt tolerably comfortable 
in mind to*day. Found it peculiarly 
sweet this evening to kneel before the 
throne of grace, and make known my 
requests to him who seeth in secret. 

Feb. 1. My sins are many, and tru- 
ly cry for vengeance. One day I re- 
solve to forsake my sins, the next day 
finds me committing those very sins. 
Alas ! the temptations of this vain 
world, and of this wicked heart I . The 
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ignofUfice of my heart I know must be 
great. Oh ! I do want to know its very 
recesses ; to know my secret, as well 
as outward faults, and to feel deep con- 
trition therefor. I fear I am carnally 
secure — that I do not feel that daily 
sorrow for sin which Christians feel. 
Search me, O Lord, and know my 
heart 

9. Have begim reading a chapter 
by myself at noon and meditating on 
it Hope it will be the means of in- 
creasing my knowledge in the scrip- 
tures. 

IS. Got a Constitution for our Cent 
Society, and procured ten subscribers 
this evening. Feel ahe cause more 
precious than ever. If this little asso- 
ciation should flourish, methinks I 
shall view the hand of the Lord in it, 
give all the praise to hti^i^and be more 
iaithful, more devoted tO'-|:he service 
of my heavenly Parent. " ^H^,, 

March 1. My temptationslo vani- 
ty not so great as usual. Felt some- 
what depressed on account of my sins. 
Committed to memory a hymn which 
1 thought quite applicable to my state. 
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*^ This wretched heart will still backsli<le) 
O what deceit is treasured here \ 

' How full of vanity and pride 1 

What fruits of unbelief appear !" &c. 

6. At dark, when retired for se- 
cret prayer, if not deceived, enjoyed a 
crumb from my divine Master's table. 
Felt somewhat humbled for my un- 
fvorthiness, and a comfort in confess- 
ing my sins to him who alone can par- 
don. O thou who hearest prayer, for- 
bid that I should ever again be incon- 
stant or lukewarm in this duty. 

13. Have enjoyed more in prayer 
and in reading the word to-day than 
for some time. But I have reason to 
blush at the little sense I have of di« 
vine things ; so littie love to God, so 
little gratitude for all his mercies, so 
stupid and so much engrossed with 
worldly cares. In the afternoon and 
evening engaged in reading Edwards 
on the Affections, a very deep searching 
work, though none too much so for 
me. I may be too presumptuous. 
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Letter to Hiases E. and M. B. and H. 6. of 

Medford. 

Marshfield, March 16/A, 1816. 

Hy dear friends, 

You doubtless have for some time 
)ast been astonished at not receiving a 
inefrom your old friend Almira; you 
lavc thought me strangely negligent^ 
and perhaps on this account have dis* 
owned me for a friend. But be as- 
sured, my dear girls, I have not yet lost 
ail sense of gratitude and friendship- 
No, — I often think of you with the 
tenderest anxiety, and reflect of scenes 
spent with you in your native village ; 
and can I say with pleasure ? Alas ! I 
must wrong my^ conscience to say it — 
for surely I was tlien ** alive unto sin»* 
•^yes, I am constirained to acknowl- 
edge with shame, that at that time I 
endeavoured to be foremost in vanity 
and giddy mirth; the more gaiety 
the better. But, my dear ^Is, will 
these things profit? they surely will 
not— but if unrepented of, will land us 
on that shore of miset^ \yhere hope 
will no more reach us'i; Oh ! my 
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friends, I long to be with you, that I 
might verbally endeavour to impress 
on your minds the importance of relig* 
ion. I long to converse with you on 
our undone state by nature, and what 
we must be by grace, if we ever enter 
the heavenly Canaan. I want to tell 
3^u, my dear girls, of all the disgust, 
shame and regret I feel in review of my 
former life ; and above all, J do wish to 
tell you of the joys which (as I hope 
and trust) I have experienced in the 
religion of the cross. Yea, I would 
fain teU you and all the world around, 
what a dear Jesus I have found ; how 
sweet to sit at his feet, in a spiritual 
sense, and to peruse his precious 
promises. I can say that I have expe- 
rienced more happiness since I saw 
you, than ever before. Should you 
ever be called to part with any near 
and dear friend, you will feel the need 
of divine support. But can you ex- 
pect it from an unreconciled God? 
Can you expect to make a friend of 
your Creator, in the time of affliction, 
in the hour of sickness and death ? 
If we would die the death of the righ- 
teous, we must live his life. And how 
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true it is, that we are naturally helpless 
creatures ; otherwise a Saviour must 
have been unnecessary : and how evi- 
dent it is that we must be born of the 
Spirit, or we can never see the kingdom 
ofGod ! 

Oh, my' dear friends, do, I entreat 
you, beware of self-dependence, by 
which so many are undone forever ; 
and remember that the righteousness 
of a Saviour will alone suffice. Remem- 
ber our Saviour's words to Nicodemus 
— **Yemustbe born again.*' I sin- 
cerely hope that since I heard from 
you, you hav^ been brought to repent 
of your sins, and to embrace a Saviour 
as offered in the gospel; butif this^ is 
not the case, if you are yet in the gall 
of bitterness and bond of iniquity, be 
persuaded to flee from the wrath to 
come. 

That w^e may each and all of us 
meet in that happy circle .of redeemed 
millions which suitound the throne of 
God, is the sinp^re prayer of your 
sincere and unwda^iUf friend, 

ALlVlJRA LITTLE. 



H 
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28. Another day is lost. I have 
been dull and stupid — ^have.done noth- 
ing for God — nothing for ray soul. I 
would go forward, yet I stand still* 
Truly the flesh warreth against the 
spirit, and the spirit against the flesh. 
Why do I stray so far from thy fold, 
O thou Shepherd of Israel ! Thou a- 
lone art able to direct my feet in the 
right path. Draw me and I will run 
after thee. O thou condescending Je- 
sus, if thou wouldest commune with 
me by tlie way, and unfold to me the 
scriptures, then indeed should my 
heart bum within me, and I would 
constrain thee to abide with me. 



Letter to Mrs. R. W. S. in North Yarmoatb, 
(Maine.) 

Marshfield, April 4, 1816. 

Dear Coosiii, 

Thinking it doubtful, whether you 
have ever received the letter I wrote ia 
answer to yours last winter, and lest, 
this being the case, you should tax me 
with ingratitude and negligence, 1 have 
determined again to write. 
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We now have had preaching In our 
house five times ; it is certainly an un- 
speakable privilege. Oh ! that we 
might make a good improvement of it. 
I have had a hope in times past that it 
would be blessed to tUs stupid neigh- 
bourhood ; but I must say that there 
appears to be no prospect of it at pres- 
ent ; it is really, my dear Rachel, a 
gloomy time with us. Christians are 
dull and stupid* the youth are gay and 
flioughtless. Not long since we re- 

ceived a letter from brother L s; 

he observed that the Lord was glo- 
riously carryingon his work in Maine ; 
and mentioned Bath, Portland, and sev- 
eral other places; perhaps ere this, you 
have witnessed its happy eflfects in 
North Yarmouth. How ought we to 
rejoice that the Lord reigns and will 
do all his pleasure ! Why are we so 
selfish ? we certainly ought to rejoice 
at the conversion of sinners at a dis- 
tance, as well as those in our tpwn and 
neighbourhood. I trust that you are 
engaged in the good cause, doing good 
as you have opportunity, administering 
not only to the temporal wants of your 
fellow mortals, but likewise are the 
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happy instrument of much good to im* 
mortal souls. When I consider how 
much there is for the christian to do, 
and look at my own unfruitfulness, I 
am astonished. Did we feci the cause 
of religion to be so infinitely precious 
as it really is, we should constantly be 
endeavouring to seek out opportunities 
of serving our divine Master. 

Since I wrote you, I have spent 
more than a fortnight in Boston ; it was 
a very pleasant visit to me ; if not de- 
qeived, I tasted of some crumbs from 
our Master's table, while there ; attend- 
ed a meeting almost every evening. I 
hope our correspondence will not stop 
here, but that it will be of long con- 
tinuance. Yours, 

ALMIRA LITTLE. 



April 7. (Lord's-day.) Felt some 
degree of thankfulness, that, through 
the kind care oH my heavenly Father, 
I have been permitted once more to 
worship him in his earthly courts. It 
appeared doubly sweet, having been 
deprived of this privilege last Lord's* 
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day, and Fast day, by reason of bodily 
indisposition. How lightly esteemed 
are our privileges, till a sad reverse 
teaches us to prize them. 

17. Enjoyed some freedom and 
nearness to God in secret devotion this 
evening. But alas ! how inconstant, 
how wandering is my sinful heart! 
My resolutions, how poorly kept ! 
my convictions of duty, how little fol- 
lowed ! O for a divine hand to lead 
me in the way everlasting. For of 
myself, I gather not with Jesus, but 
scatter abroad. Have been visiting 
this eveining. How unsatisfying is the 
company of the world. 1 know that 
I am a stupid creature, prone to sin, 
and but little different from them. 
But still their conversation is not food 
for my soul. I can say, the society of 
christians is my delight. 

24. Have just been beholding the 
great orb of day sink below the west- 
crn horizon. To how many has it set 
to rise no more. Doubtless, thousands 
since its last descent have taken their 
leave of time, and entered an unseen, 
an awful eternity. Perhaps ere anoth- 
er evening, 1 shall have closed my 
H2 
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eyes on all terrestrial things. O that 
this thought might tend to arouse me 
from this stupor, and give me a realiz- 
ing sense of eternal things ! 

May 8. Alas ! what is all creature 
good ? It is nothing, less than nothing, 
and vanity,^ when compared with tfc 
favour and loving kindness of God. 
Were my best friends disposed to help 
me along this thorny maze, they could 
not effect it, they could not produce 
one gracious desire in my heart. May 
this consideration induce me to cast alt 
my care upon the Lord. 



Letter to her Sister P— *— s, in Scarborough, 
Maine. 

Marshjield, May 11, 1816. 
Two years have now rapidly rolled 
off since" I bad the pleasure of seeing 
' you, my dear Sister ; but we are now 
in the pleasing expectation of enjoying 
that pleasure soon — in June we shall 
expect to see you ; but though the time 
is short we may be disappointed ; let us 
not indulge ourselves in dependance 
on any thing below the sun. 
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We were all very happy to hear of 
your health by Cousin Rachel. Since 
we wrote you, brothef Conant has re- 
turned to Marsbfield ; you will I think 
rejoice with us that we have a iaithful 
Shepherd, one to go in and out before 
us, and break the bread of life unto us ; 
it is certainly a very great blessing. 
Do pray,Persis, frequently and fervent- 
ly, that he may be the happy instru- 
ment in the hand of God, of building 
up the cause of Zion in this place, in the 
awakening and conversion of sinners, 
and edifying and encouraging God's 
dear children in the narrow path which 
leads to life ; that this may be the case, 
is my sincere prayer. 

Rachel tells me that there is beginning 
to be a reformation in Scarborough. It 
must be very animating and comfort- 
ing, I think, to the child of God to see 
the work of the Lord prospering. We 
have thought in days past, that God ' 
was about to pour out his Spirit in this 
place ; but at present Christians are 
very stupid and faithless Vviih regard to 
a reformation. I trust j we have your 
pro vers that there may /be a revival of 

. i 
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religion here — Oh! it is truly a time 
when iniquity abounds and the love of 
many waxes cold — we are so selfish 
that we want to' see, as well as to hear, 
of the work of God*s grace, we long to 
see our nearest friends and neighbours 
engaged in the concerns of their 
souls. Oh, that we who have publicly 
professed the name of Christ, might be 
careful to depart from all manner of in- 
iquity ; but, my dear Sister, I do find 
so much conformity to the world with- 
in myself, such an evil heart of unbe- 
lief, so prone to depart from the living 
God, that I have great reason to doubt 
of my interest in Christ. I do pray 
that I may not be deceived — I hope 
your visit will be the means of animat- 
ing us, of stirring us up. My best 
love to Brother L. 

I subscribe myself your afieclionRte 
Sister, >^ 

^, ALMIRA. 

12. Called\once more to part with 
our dear friencBs R. and her husband. 
Well, if we are aU interested in the same 

( 
1 
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great Redeemer, we shall ere long 
meet to part no more. May the Lord 
grant that this may be our happy lot. 

22. Have engaged to day to instruct 
our publick School, quite an arduous 
undertaking, O that God would grant 
me grace to perform every duty with 
fidelity. If I know any thing of my 
own heart, I do desire in some way 
to be useful in the world. I have 
spent this day alone, and have many 
times been almost ready to give up ev* 
ery evidence of a work of grace in my 
heart. If satan can transform himself 
into an angel of light, how possible that 
he may have deceived me ! 

June 3. (Lord's day.) Attended 
loeeting. Felt rather more tender than 
for some time past ; but did not feel 
that joy from the word which 1 some- 
times have. O that I were as in 
months past. 

6. Had the satisfaction of seeing sis*- 

ter P s, and her husband. How 

great the mercy of God in bringing us 
together, once more. Two years have 
elapsed since I last parted with P s. 
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Each of us has experienced many 
changes since, ^ May they be sanctified 
to our good*. 

Brother and Sister L. have just 
come from the midst of a reformation ; 
they seem much engaged in religion- 
I long to catch some of their zeal and 
ardour. 

9. Heard my scholars repeat their 
catechism in a class. They appeared 
solemn while I conversed with them 
on eternal things^ and prayed with 
them. O for faith to pray for a re- 
formation in this little number. I long 
to be the instrument of bringing their 
attention to religion. 

22. Some views this afternoon and 
evening of the preciousness of Christ, 
and some desires to be engaged in his 
cause — to arise and shake myself from 
the dust. What fruit had I in those 
things whereof I am now ashamed ? for 
the end of those things is death. The 
wages of sin is death even to the soul 
of the believer ; for while we neglect 
known duty, or commit known sin, we 
cannot feel the life of religion in the 
soul. 
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S3. Think I have great reason to 
I bless the Lord that he enabled me to 
■ ^converse freely with Mrs. S. at noon, ou 
the important concerns of her soul. 
Knowing the terrors of the Lord, I 
besought her to forsake her sins and 
live. O that God would make me 
in some way useful ! that I might be 
no longer a stumbling block in the way 
of others, but glorify my heavenly Fa- 
ther by bearing much fruft. Had quite 
a comfortable season in school, (praised 
be God) and pleaded with some degree 
of fervency for the salvation of my pu- 
pils, and recommended to them the 
yoke of Christ as easy and his burden 
as light. After school attended a little 
prayer meeting in a retired grove. I 
tmst there were eight or nino present 
who met in the name of the Redeemer. 
I felt constrained to say, ** I'm not a- 
shamM to own my Lord." 

^^ The shady grove, the burning plain, 
The hlooming field, the swelling main, 
Alike are sweet in social prayer, 
For God is present every where," 

25. A very pleasant evening. As I sat 
ia the door viewing yonder wood and 
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leadow, I could not but admire our 
reat Creator in his works, and was 
^minded of the words of the Poet, 

^< These are thy works, Parent of good^ 
Thiae this uaiversal frame, 
Thyself how wondrous then.'^ 

July 1. Prevented from attending 
ur monthly prayer meeting this after- 
oon on account of my school. I 
lought much of the dear sisters assem- 
led, and prayed that they might 
ave the presence of God. 

5. Just a year this morning has e- 
ipsed since I bade my dear brother 
imos a last — a final adieu. Ah I how 
ttle did I then think that I saw him 
>r the last time. But One knew, even 
lat God, who worketh all things after 
le counsel of his own will. 

19. Found it pleasant to draw near 
) God this evening in secret prayer. 
\ Jesus mine, or am I deceived ? If 
am indeed his, I have this sweet con- 
)lation, that nothing shall be able to 
uck me out of his hand. This wick- 
I world and all the powers of darkness 
mibined, shall not be able to effect 
y overthrow. H. W ■ . here this 
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evening. We conversed on the trying 
scenes we were called to pass through 
last summer, and our other afflictions. 
If not deceived, it was a solemn and 
profitable season to me. I wished to 
pniac God for his great and manifold 
goodness and mercy to my poor soul. 

24. Had some conversation with sis- 
ter H. on my unfaithfulness and conse- 
quent doubts and fears. I told her if 
she could look into my heart, she 
would truly hate me. How hateful, 
then, must I appear in the eyes of that 
God, who cannot look on sin with the 
least allowance ! 

25. If not deceived, it is my sincere 
prayer that the Lord would direct me 
in the path of duty. O may I be guided 
by him ! Felt in a measure easy and 
unconcenied with regard to the things 
of this life, and a desire to live above 
the world. 

26. Think I have felt to-day, and 
especially this evening, to place implicit 
confidence in' God, not only to give up 
my concerns into his hands, but firmly 
to believe that he will and does order 
all things for his own glory ; and that 
|hc will so order things with respect to 
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myseir, that if it is not for the best, a 
certain event will not take place, and if 
it is for his glory, it wilL O that I 
might praise God for one spark of re- 
signation to his blessed will ! 

27. Some desires for the salvation 
of my dear pupils. I feel sensible that 
if I could even speak to them with the 
tongues of men and of angels, unless 
the blessing of God should attend it, 
no good would be effected ; but one 
word, attended with his blessing, 
would be as a nail fastened in a sure 
place. This consideration alone en- 
courages me to converse with them on 
the all important concerns of their souls. 
I feel that I am unable to say any thing 
' of myself, but I hope and trust that the 
Lord, who is ever ready to comfort and 
encourage hischildren, will enable me to 
be in some measure faithful. Some ap» 
peared solemn and affected. Felt a de- 
gree of freedom and fervency in com- 
n>itting and commending them to that 
God, who hears the young ravens when 
they cry. 

Aug. 1. How is uncertainty stamped 
on every thing below the sun ! How 
uncertain is life ! How ought we to be 
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ever on a watch, in constant expecta- 
tion oi a summons from God to depart 
hence ; and how proper, how impor- 
tant, that wc should ever be prepared 
to hear of the sudden death of our near* 
est and dearest friends ! I Imve been 
led to reflect on these things from a 
great and distressing affliction, which 
has takefi place in a neighbouring fam- 
ily. William Porter's remains were 
last night conveyed to his mother's 
house. At the time when they were 
fondly expecting him home, after an 
absence of three years, his corpse was 
brought. How keen the anguish which 
now rends the heart of a fond and affec- 
tionate parent, brother and sister ! Ah! 
methinks I know from painful experi* 
ence, what must be the painful sensa- 
tions of the latter. A little short of a 
year has elapsed since the death of my 
dearest brother A ■ was announc- 

ed to me in equally as sudden a man- 
ner, and attended with circumstances 
more keen and aggravating. But bless- 
ed, forever blessed be the name of the 
Lord, for his distinguishing goodness 
to me at that time. May the same un- 
changeable and blessed God comfort 
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and support those who are called to 
endure this afflictioni and sanctify it to 
all concerned, 

2. This is the &tal day on which 
we were called to part with our dear 
Amos ; I desire that it may be brought 
fresh to my mind, that it may have a 
solemn and an abiding impression up- 
on me. O for perfect resignation to 
death ! O for such desires as tlje 
Apostle experienced when he could 
f^ desire to depart and be with Christ.'' 

Letter io Miss L. of Boston. 

Marshfield, Aug. 11, 1816. 

Ten thousand thanks, my dear sis- 
ter, for your kind and interesting let- 
ters, which were each of them received 
in due time, with the greatest pleas- 
ure. I have ofteij feared that you 
would think me negligent! but I 
trust, your friendly heart will forgive 
every past delinquency, when I tell 
you, that my engagements have been 
such, as positively to prohibit my wri- 
ting- 

Your beloved pastor has recovered 
his health in some measure^ you write* 
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I think I can rejoice with you that 
rejoice. You may well believe that 
praying breath was never spent in 
vain — you have reason to believe, that 
your united apd repeated petitions at 
the throne of divine grace, have been 
heard and answered on his behalf. If 
we can be truly importunate at' the 
throne of mercy, we have reason to 
hope that our petitions will be an« 
swered. My own stupidity and neg- 
ligence occur to my mind, but 1 will 
not weary you with a detail of my 
numberless transgressions. I think 
I can rejoice that the cause is the 
Lord Jehovah's — and that He will car- 
ry it on in his own time and way. 
Since 1 saw you, I have enjoyed some 
comfortable, though transient seasons 
of refreshing from the presence of the 
Lord — far greater enjoyment than I 
have deserved. I have great reason to 
Wess the Lord — Yes, 

^^ I, of all the race that fell, 

Or all the heavenly host, 

Have greatest cause ^ith bumble soul 

To love aud praise Him most/' 

12 
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About a year has nowelapsedi since 
I first entertained a hope in the mercy 
of God — since I was first introduced 
to my dear friend Miss L > And 
I think that, notwithstanding all my 
cause for doubts and fears, in review 
ofthqpast year, lean §ay, "Behold 
old things are passed away, mid all 
things are become new," 

I think I can rejoice that the Lord 
is continuing to make accessions unto 
your church, of such as you hope and 
trust will be saved in the day of the 
Lord Jesus. It must have been very 
pleasing to you, to have heard so many 
relate the dealings of God with their 
souls ; I think it must have been 

" A youDg heaven on earthly ground, 
And glory in the bud." 

How conspicuously does the power 
and glory of our God appear in the 
conversion jof rebel man ! The Psalm- 
ist might well say, "The Lord shall, 
appear in. his glory, when he shall 
build up Zion." He has not been 
pleased at present to grant us any en- 
couraging appearances of a revival in 
this place — but I trust there are a 
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precious few who are wrestling with 
Ck)d day and night for this great bless- 

ing. 

I hope, with divine permission, to 
see you after the close of my school, 
which will be in nine weeks. I must 
conclude by entreating you to remem* 
ber a vile worm at the throne of grace. 
Yours in affection, 

ALMIRA LITTLE. 



13. Pleasing news from P . 

The Lord is there causing a shaking 
among the dry bones. He is indeed 
causing the blind to see, the deaf to 
hear, the lepers to be cleansed, and the 
dead to be raised. Blessed be his ho- 
ly name. 

17. This evening I retired to a neigh- 
bouring field for meditation and pray- 
er, and, I trusty enjoyed communion 
with the God I worship. How 
sweet to enjoy a sacred nearness to God 
in prayer, in his own appointed means. 
I thought I could call on all things to 
praise the Lord, and to magnify his 
great and holy name. 
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21. Visited Capt. T s with H. 

W. They seemed quite overjoyed to 
see me. Alas ! bow many days of fol- 
ly have I spent beneath this roof, and 
now I would say, **let the time past 
which I have spent in vanity and folly 
suffice.'' Enjoyed the satisfaction of 
Uniting witli Capt. T. in prayer 
for the first time since I entertained 
a hope. O let my whole soul praise 
Him who has done so much for me. 

22. Rode over to H . with 

;M .J to quarterly meeting. M • 

seemed to converse freely on the sub- 
ject of religion. May she not only 
think and converse on these* things, 
but know by happy experience their in- 
estimable worth. A very solemn and 
pleasant meeting. 



Letter to Mias £. B. of Medford. 

Marshfield, Sept. 1, 1816. 

Mj dear £• 

More than a year has now elapsed 

since, as 1 humbly hope, I was brought 

ft to lay down the many weapons of re- 
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bellion against my God, and to close 
with a Saviour, as offered in the gos- 
pel. I must still say, 

^ 'Twas Bot in in« to seek his face, 

Nor did I ask his love. 
Till he, by his all-powerful grace, 

First drew mj thoughts above.^' 

Oh ! Eliza, it is indeed the sove- 
reign power of God alone, that is able 
to change our vile hearts, and bring us 
to bow to the mild sceptre of Prince 
Immanuel— --And I do think that in - 
view of all the glorious attributes of 
God, I do wish to rejoice. He is just 
such a God as demands all the affec- 
tions and services of rational beings. 
Think for a moment, Eliza, of his un- 
bounded, unmerited love, in sending 
his dearly beloved, and only begotten 
Son into this world of sin, to die in the 
stead of us, unworthy rebels — and since 
by the Saviour's cruel dtath and suffer- 
ings, such a precious fountain was 
opened for Judah and Jerusalem to 
ivash in, I would exhort you, my 
dear girl, I would affection^ely entreat 
you, as you value the welfare of your 
immortal soul — as you would escape 
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from misery, and hope for happiness in 
a future world, to fle e to Jesus ; to seek 
an interest in the Saviour, as the only- 
ark of safety. The scriptures repre- 
sent the Saviour as being to sinners, in 
a natural state, as a root out of dry 
ground, having no form nor comeli- 
ness in him that we should desire him. 
But what is he to the christian ? is he 
not the chiefest among ten thousands, 
the one altogether lovely, the rose of 
Sharon, and the lily of the valley ? Let 
me tell you, my dear girl, that you will 
lose nothing by forsaking what earth 
calls happiness. Do we not act a most^ 
irrational part, in grasping with such 
eagerness at that which is made up of 
vanity and vexation of spirit, to the 
neglect of that solid and soul-satisfying 
peace which is the portion of the be- 
Jiever ? Yes, Eliza, I can still testify,, 
that in religion, and in that alone, there 
is true comfort.' I can say now, as I 
could a year ago, "The ways of wis- 
dom are ways of pleasantness, and all 
her paths are peace.'* I still feel anx- 
ious to warn my young friends to escape 
from . that w rath which is to come, 
which will at the last day be poured out 
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withmt mercy on them who know not 
God — on them who have so awfully 
slighted the most solemn warnings— 
who have neglected the most gracious 
offers tendered unto them in the gos- 
pel. Oh ! Eliza, must I bid you 
adieu ? I could write all night, if it 
could be the means of doing you any 
real good ; but I feel my insufficiency. 
I leave you with, and commend you to 
One who is able to do more and better 
for you than I can ask or even think, 
who is able to save your precious soul 
from everlasting burnings. May you 
be eventually received to the kingdom 
of God. May you be the Lord's wheu 
he shall make up his jewels. This is 
, the sincere desire of your affectionate 
and constant friend, 

ALMIRA. 

Sept. 6. Have been often astonished 
this day, to find what a train of thought 
I was indulging. How little watchful- 
ness am I the subject of! Dr. Watts 
says, 

" We must be watchful every hour, 
And pray, but never faint." 
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A meeting here this evening. 4l fell 
a wish that the preaching might be 
blessed to me, that if deceivoi, it might 
be the means of undeceiving me; if 
not, of quickening me to run the race 
appointed for my feet. Brother C. 
preached an excellent discourse on 
faith, hope, and charity. And now it 
is my desire that I may not be left to 
cherish the counterfeit of these graces, 
but that I may possess them in their 
purity. 

11. Attended the funeral of old 
Mrs. Joice, one of the first members 
of the Baptist church in this place, a 
useful member of society, and an orna- 
ment to her christian profession ; till 
by age and infirmities she became the 
second time a child. I felt very differ- 
ent from what I ever did at any funeral 
before. I could view the pale and life- 
less corpse, without the least horror or 
grief. I could think " how precious in 
the sight of the Lord is the death of bis 
saints," and by the eye of faith could 
view the disembodied spirit ranging the 
streets of the New Jerusalem — ^that 
spirit which, when on earth, was so of- 
ten engaged in prayer, now engaged 
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in prasing^ redeeming love in the high« 
est strains. 

17. I awoke this morning in the 
same distressing frame of mind which 
1 have been in for some days past. I 
could take no satisfaction inf those 
things in which I once thought I took 
delight, nor did 1 believe I ever should 
again. My school I could not think of 
attending on account of praying with my 
scholars. I went with a heavy heart, 
and felt sunk to the earth all the fore- 
noon. I spent the intermission chiefly 
in prayer, and humbly hope the bless- 
ed Jesus, was pleased to lend a listening 
car to the cries of a poor sinner, and to 
send gracious answers of peace. I left 
my burden and went on thy Viray rejoic- 
ing. How changed the scene ! I r^v- 
cr in my life felt such a deep and realiz- 
ing sense of the great goodness of God 
to me. It seemed to mc I must and 
should speak of his goodness to all the 
world. 

^ I love the Lord, he heard my crieSi 

And pitied everj groan ; 
I^ong as I live when troables rise 

ril hasten to his throne.'^ 
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It was whb peculiar sensatiofis of. 
pleasure and gratitude that I calted my 
little circle of pupib around me, and 
ook my testament and read and en* . 
df avoured in commend them to God. 
O ! that the Lord would enable m^ 
to be morefaithfuUaUd to live in future . 
more circumspectly. I feel more thaa 
ereri that I am a poor dependent crea« 
ture. I do pray to be kept from the 
evil that is in the world* 

18. Awoke still in the po$scssi(H) of 
that blessed peace of mi«id which noth«> 
ing earthly can purchase* *' There is 
but one Physician can cure sl sin^ck 
soul." Spent the noon very plcf^ant* 
ly> singing hymns, &c. This hymn 
appeared peculiarly sweet— ''My God, 
my portion^ and my iove,^' &c# Think 
I never enjoyed a more realizing sense 
of the k)ving*kindness and tender mer* 
cies of Jehovah than this evening. 

19. Mr* P. preached here this^ event- 
ing from Ps. Ixxxiv. 10. **1 had rather 
be a door keeper, &c.** The sermon 
was very applicable to my feelings. 
Some months have ebps^ since I 
could repeat this text with such joy 
and confidence as now, I feel now^ 
^bat I would joyfully be the mean^&it 
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Servant oi my Heavenly Father, rather 
than dwell in any of the tents of wick* 
cdness. 

SO. A prayer meeting here this 
morning. Five prayers were offered, 
and bevcral hymns sung. It was with 
the utmost reluctance that I parted 
from my brethren and sisters to engage 
in my daily task. The hope that I 
now possess^ surely worlds would not 
bribe me to renounce* I feel that I 
ought continuaUy to praise the Lord 
my God. Bfx>ther P. preached this 
evening from Isaiah liii. 5. '^With 
hiS'Stripes we are healed,'* a very sol* 
emn discourse. I did not feel that 
joy in hearing tt^ word, that I did last 
evening, but stiU found it good to be 
there. 

Oct. 6. Finished my school to 
night. Quite a solemn season to me. 
Nlany sensations filled my mind which 
M'O^ peculiarly calculated to render it 
so. 1 shall probably never see them 
all together again, until I meet tbtm at 
the bar of G^. Then shall i have to 
answer for the manner in which I have 
conducted before them. I looked 
back with some degree of satisiaciioni 
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on those seasons, when, by divine 
grace, I have been enabled to enforce 
on their young and tender minds the 
solemn truths which they had learned 
from their catechism ; and when, as I 
hope and trust, I eryoyed some ferven- 
cy and freedom in praying to God for 
Ihem. On the other hand, I had much 
cause for self-reproof for not having set 
before them that example in all respects, 
which I ovght. Alter solemnly en^ 
treating them to remember their Cr^. 
ator in the d|ays of their youth, and 
warning them to flee from the wi^ih to 
come, and commending them to God 
in prayer, 1 bade them fere well. M^y 
the Lord attend each word with his 
blessing for Jesus' sake. 



Letter to Miss A. W. of MarshfiekL 

Marshfield, Oct. 28, 1816. 

Hy dear friend^ 

Having been called to taste of the 
bitter cup of affliction, 1 wish to mourn 
with them that mourn, to sympathize 
truly w ith those who are also called at 
the command of God to relinquish 
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their nearest and dearest earthly friends. 
Doubtless^ when called to give up 
your eldest sister Lydia» you were 
ready to deem it a keen, a cutting 
stroke ; you, probably, almost thought 
that you could follow' her to the grave 

Jourself, and mingle your dust with 
er's, rather than be separated from 
her ! By that loud and solemn call, the 
Lord from heaven spake unto you, 
"Bejfctt also ready," for in such an 
hour as you think not, the Son of Man 
Cometh — Yea, he will shoftly come, 
and call you to follow your dear sij^f r 
to the silent tomb. This, doubtless, 
you will acknowledge to be the lan- 
guage of this afflicting providence. 
Sut did it lead you solemnly to reflect 
and consider on your own departure to 
another world which has no end? 
where our states are unalterably fixed ; 
%vhere we must either join with the 
miserable, and forever blaspheme the 
name of the God who made us, or 
join with those who surround the 
throne of the Most High, and continu* 
ally cry, ** Worthy, worthy is the 
Lanib that was slain, to receive honour 
and power," &c. If this affliction did 
K2 
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not ser\'e to soften your heart, tnAy it 
served to make it still harder; and 
God wa$ pleased in infinite 4neroy to 
pass by you — that you might still Iwve 
space for repentance, and call a young- 
er sis^r than yourself to try the uo^ 
known and awful realities of eternity. 
Had it been your turn instead of her's, 
(which you could but reasonably ex* 
peci) what would this day have been 
your situation ? Were you, my dear 
girl, prepared to exchange worlds ? If 
not, you must consider jthis not only as 
another, but as a still louder call to pre- 
pare to meet your God. 

Your sister S. I understand, gave 
good evidence on her deathbed of an 
effectual change of heart. I think I 
rejoiced that she was called even in 
the evening of her life to experience 
the rich grace of God, and that through 
his mercy she could say — 

" Jesus can make a dying bed 
Feel soft as downy pillows are ; 
lYhile on his breast I lean my head, 
And breathe my life out sweetly there.'' 

Oh, Anna, give the glory to God, 
to whom alone it is due. But did she 
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iiote3ciK>Ft you to flee to Jesus? Did 
she not, with her expiring breath, in 
the imxst earnest manner, entreat of you 
to seek the Lord while he might be 
found, and to call upon him while he 
was yet near? How awfully and incon- 
ceivably aggravated then wiU be your 
condemration, if you should neglect 
the dying request of your beloved sis- 
ter ! Alas ! I shudder at the idea — 
and well might she, who was expect- 
ing eaeh moment to appear before the 
tribunal of Jehovah. She in one sense 
knew the terrors of the Lord, therefore 
shepersuaded you. 

Think not to delay, till your dying 
hour, my dear girl, for you and 1 have 
seen, that wither health nor youth is 
an eflfcctual barrier against the attack 
of dteath, the king of terrors. In a mo- 
ment of time, yea, before you have 
time to exclaim with the publican, 
" God, be nterciful to me a sinner,** 
you may be snatched from time to 
eternity. 
But as though these warnings were not 
^ sufficient to induce you to flee from the 
cares and vanities of life, a third time 
you have been called to taste of the 
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wormwood and the gall — ^your afflip* 
tiotis are many and great ; but if you 
put your trust in God, in this night of T: 
adversity, he will most surely sustain^ 
you. There is indeed a balm in Gile* 
ad, an all-powerful Physician there« 
Weep not for them but for yourself, 
my dear girl ; weep over your sins, 
which with mine and those of the whole 
world, cost the Saviour his dying ^ 
groans. If not deceived, I have found|, 
the Lord to be verily near in a day of 1 
adversity — have found him to be a verjr£ 
present help in trouble ; yea, one that 
sticketh closer than a brother. I trust 
that in days past I have by experience 
realized him to be an all-powerful Phy- 
sician, and one that was infinitely able 
to afford true consolation to the wound- 
ed spirit. I thought I could then say, 
** The Lord gave, and the Lord haith 
taken away, and blessed be his name." 
If you know not what it is to acquiesce 
in the divine will, you know not what 
true happiness is. There ^re joys in 
religion, which the stranger intetcned^ 
dleth not with. 

Give my love to your parents and 
your little sisters— tell them that it is 
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\^ ny earnest ^t^ish that theoe stiriking 
' events of God's providence may be 
sanctified for their spiritual and eternal 
good. Having filled noy paper, I muat 
subscribe myself your Iriend and well- 
Wisher 

ALMIRA LITTLE. 



JVav. 7. More immersed in the 

.'busy cares of this mortal life than ever. 

\ I do pray that I may be raised from this 
stiipwl state. What can I think of my- 
self, anticipating shortly to become the 

r companion of a minister of the gospel, 
and yet so cold and lifeless in spiritual 
things ! Had I reason to believe that I 
should be isseful in such ^ situation, 
that I should be the means of comfort- 
ing ai'd assisting a servant of the Most 
High in his holy calling, I could anti- 
cipate every trial with admixture of 
satisfaction. 

IL Have reason to lament that, on 
account of a multiplicity of domestic 
concerns this day, I have not been en- 
abled to reflect, with becoming serious- 
ness, on the all-important engagement 

. into which I have now entered* I have 
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now by divine permisi^n been united 
in the solemn bonds of matrimony to 
Mr. T; Truly 1 am under far greater 
obtigations than ever to live devoted I0 
the cause of Jesus. O for grace to ri^ 
above the vanities and fdlies of the 
world, and to resist the many tempta- 
tions with which I am surrounded.^ 
Alas! if I am deceived, if lama stran* 
:ger to pure religion, how awful must 
be my situation, and not only mine, but 
. my dear companion's also ! I shudder 
^t the idea. If this is the case, may I 
speedily be led to realize it. 

Dec. 14. Found it precious to my 
soul to retire to my chamber for secret 
prayer. Reflecting on past seasons, 
when, as I humbly trust, 1 did feel Je- 
sus to be precious to my soul, i 
thought I could say that he is still 
" My Lord arid my God." 

A prayef meeting here this evening. 
Four of the brethren besides Mr. T. 
engaged in prayer. It is proposed to 
meet for prayer every Saturday evening. 
Oh, may each strive to persevere in so 
laudable an employment. May we 
not suffer ourselves to be discouraged, 
.if the most flattering success should 
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not attend our meeting ; for if but two 
or three attend, the promise of our 
Lord and Master remains good, 
"Where two or three are gathered to- 
getber in mjr name, tliere am 1 in the 
iDidst of them." Ah ! if we were not 
diamefuUy slow of heart to believe the 
things which the Lord hath spoken, 
would not this be a suflicient induce, 
meet for us to meet often together? 

1817. 

J(m.\. Through the free unmer- 
H^, anid distinguishing goodness of 
God* the commencement of another 
year finds me surrounded with bless- 
ingp. O bow good has God been to 
me, a base« undeserving and unfruitful 
creature ! Year after year have I been 
spared, and, (as it appears to me,) 
have brought forth no fruit This 
year perhaps it will be said of me, 
**cut it down, why cumbereth it the 
ground?" Truly, nothing but the 
blood of the Lamb can cleanse this 
ivicked and deceitful heart, I know 
that thoi^h my sins be as scarlet, he 
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can make -them white as snow: and 
though they be red like crimson, he 
can make them as wool. O for faith 
to lay hold of this precious promise ! 

6. Have reason to feel thankful 
tliat I have had the privilege this af- 
ternoon, of meeting with our dear sis- 
ters, and uniting with them in prayer 
and praise to God. The Lord is 
still good. I am always ready to say 
this, but seldom do I feel it. But bless- 
ed be the name of the Lord, I feel 
his presence td be cheering to my 
heart this day and evening. , I have 
felt my proud heart in some riieasure 
humbled under a sense of my crying 
sins, and have enjoyed some nearness 
to God in secret prayer. 

Having contemplated forming a Fe- 
male Cent Society here, the subject 
was mentioned to day, and twelve sub- 
scribers obtained. May the blessing 
of the Lord attend our feeble exertions. 

16. It appears to me that I can 
feelingly say, that religion is good: 
and that I feel an evidence in my own 
soul, that the things which I once ha- 
ted, I now love, and those which I 
once loved, I now hate. 



tetter to Hiss H. W. af Manhfield. 

« 

Pembroke, Feb, 5, 1817. 
WWi pleasure I steal a few mo- 
taents this evening from my many en*- 
gagcments, to write to one with whom 
i have taken sweet counsel, and so fre. 
quently walked to the house of God in 
con^pany. Truly, my deaf friend, I felt 
much regret that we could not call on 
you, %vhen we were at M. ; but our 
t5n^^ments were such as would not 
admit the shortest call. How are you, 
my dear sister ? in health I hope, both 
in soul and body. You I trust are liv- 
ing d^ly in a far different manner from 
your friend Almira ; instead of being 
stupid, cold, and indifferent, you are 
engaged in that cause which is infinite- 
ly worthy of our warmest affections, 
6ur undivided services. May I not 
hope that this is indeed the case with 
you ? though it is far, far different with 
me. Oh ! H. you know not' at what 
a poor dying rate I live. I often 
think of a circumMance I heard re- 
lated, concerning a little girl nine 
years old, who wa"s hopefully brought 
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to the knowledge of the truth, bat 
summer; she observed, that her mam- 
ma and eider sister, who were profess* 
Ors, were always complaining about 
the world, she wondered what they 
meant. After a little season, her mam« 
ma told the little girl, she must do 
such a piece of work ; it took up her 
attention so that she exclaimed, '' Oh, 
the worftl ! the world !" — she thought 
then, that slie had found out what her 
mamma and sister felt to be such a bur« 
den ; but, poor child, she knows but 
litde of it now to what she may in her 
life. She was one day earnestly engag- 
ed in looking for a needle she had 
lost ; when, in a very serious mtnner, 
she said to her mother, ** mamtna, do 
you think we look as much for Jesusi. 
when we love him, as we do for a nee* 
die?'* The question in such a child was 
very striking, and a similar one might 
often be asked by me. 

With affection, yours, 
ALMIRA TORREY, 

^ 27. We have received the Maga«. 
zine, first number, new series. It cf>ii. 
tains some very animating and interest. 
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4f^ fwces. May this publication be 
the nieans of still more extensive gocd» 
of spiritual . advantage to the reader, 
and, bf a liberal patronage^ an impor« 
lant aiixUiary to the missionary funds. 
It also ix>ntain& accounts of Female so- 
cieties in different places. May we in 
this place be stimulated to greater dili* 
gence ki the missionary cause* 

Maifch 16. (Lord's day ) I once 
mpre take my pen to r^ord jhe tender 
m^^s and loving kindness of Him, 
uho i^ kind to the evil and unthankful. 
For a fortnight past, I have been con* 
fined by sickness. My disorder was 
the croup.* Some part of the time 
I vi^^ exceedingly low and feeble, and 
my life was in danger. As to my 
Tiews of dead), judgment, &c. I could 
onlj[fsay, with dying Marian, 

^^ Darkness and doubts my fears control^ 
dreary gloom o'erclouds my soul^ 
And es^tY pleasure spoils.^' 



rbii disorder, which proved yery dittr«8sing 
larming, also caused a hoarseness, which evor 
prevented her joining* with others in singing 



pnk e' to God, of wluch she was exceedingly fond/ 



/ 
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If not Reived) I felt some^trong itt* 
sires, that if I recovered, kmightbeto 
live a life of praise to God. May this 
continue to be my greatest desire tiH 
my latest breath. After I began to re- 
cover, I felt some abiding sense of the 
rich and unmerited goodness of Je-^ 
hovah, and desired to take the cup of 
salvation and call upoii bisgrfatand 
holy name. Caase me, O l^ord, to 
feet more and mere wcsmed from M^ 
vain^ unsatbfytng world, and to bd 
more and more ready to leave ir for tf 
better. 

jlpril 5* Our female prayer meet* 
ing attended here this afternoon* A 
goodly number came. But numbers 
cannot produce that joy and comf(»t 
which comes only from God. I 
thought I could adopt the sentLmeat 
of this hymn that was sung^ 

"Why tfaould the children of a Kin^j 
Go mourning all their days, &c.'' 

I trust, it was my desire to be rc^ 
leased from this body of sin and dc atl^ 
and to be present with the L 



ardj 



f 
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Wiere I could worship htm in the 
beauty of holiness. How happy to 
join that heavenly society, where 

^' No Tain discoune shall fill our (oapie, 

Nor trifles vex our ear ; 
Infinite love be all oar song, 

And God rejoice to hear.'' 

June 23. Visited Mrs. P. T. and 
found her quite low in body and mind. 
She conversed like a christian. If she 
is a child of God, may she have a seaU 
ing evidence of it to her soul, and bt 
enabled to take a decided stand on the 
Lord's side, and rejoice to own what 
be hath done for her soul. 



Letter to Miss E. B. of Medford. 

Pembroke, July 27, 1817. 

Af dear friend. 

Scarcely a week has passed, since I 
hst saw you in M. but 1 have intended 
tvriting to you ; but I think I have 
a reasonable excuse to offer. I have 
abundant reason to speak of the good* 
ness of God, towards me, in that he 
lias placed me in this lard of gospel 

L2 
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light and liberty, surrounded t^ many 
precious privileges of a religious kind» 
and left multitudes of the inhabiuints of 
the ^tb to grope ia heatbeoi^ dark- 
ness. Why is. it so, Eliza? isitbe^ 
causp we are b^ier by nature than the 
Hindoo^ or the Bdtlentot^ that we are 
. thus distinguished from them ? Or did 
these things all take place without any 
foreknowledge, without any design, in 
the mind of the Lord ? Or shall wc 
say, as our Saviour expressed in anoth. 
er case, *' I thank thee, O Father, Lord 
of heaven and earth, that thou hast bid 
these things from the wise and prudent^ 
and hast revealed them unto babes: 
Even soj Father^ for so it seemed good 
in thy sight?" The Lord acts not 
without design, in calliiig sinners from 
darkness to light, from the power of 
Satan unto himselF. Did not Jesus 
say when be was in the fleshy * No man 
can come unto me, except the Father^ 
which sent me, draw him V From this, 
I learn, that we have no inclination nat- 
urally to come unto him, and there- 
fore, never shall, unless we are drawn, 
*' We are wise to do evil, but, to do 
^ good, we have no knowledge/' Y^u 
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ttiink you have a desire to become ^ 
diristian ; you feel that you have the 
power in your own hands ; then why, 
why, my dear, I would ask, do you re* 
in£un as you ^re? surely inclination 
and ability may eflfect great things* 
But you think, my dear, that my ar- 
guments are all inconclusive ; there* 
fore I would refer you to that unerring 
standard of right and wrong, the Bi- 
ble — ^read it attentively and candid- 
ly, and then tell me what you think 
of the doctrines of the gospel. I 
would not by any means intimate by 
this that you do not read your Bible, 
but 1 would recommend this beibre 
the opinion of any. 
Your sincere friend and well wisher, 

ALMIRA TORREY. 



August '30. Mr. T. having to at- 
tend a funeral, I went to the n\eeting 
house to catechise the children ; and 
found it a pleasing employment to hear 
them recite. It reminded me of those 
who were under my instruction last 
summer. I made some remaiks to 
ihem on the importance of remember- 
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ing their Creator in the days of their 
youth ; atf>d then commenced them to 
the Lord in prayer. Reviewing my 
exercises for some weeks past, 1 must 
acknowledge my short comings, my 
neglect of duty, and the little reason 
1 have to thinjc myself interested in 
Christ. In view of my hardness of 
heart, I can say, 

^^ Dear Saviour, steep (his rock of min^ 
In thine own crimson sea ; 
None but a batli of blood divine^ 
Can melt the flint away.'' 



Letter to Miss H. G. of Medford. 

Pembrohe, Aug. 31, 1817. 

Diear Harriot* 

It you will promise to overlook all 
my past faults of negligence of various 
kinds, and forgive them I will promise, 
so far as iti -my power, to do better in 
future. 

My short visit to Medford was not 
at all satisfactory to me; as 1 could 
see you but a few moments, and Mrs. 
M. not at all ; but (hough v.e should 
spend months together, a parting scene 
fiiust come. This isa vrorjd of meeting 
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Sttd parting ; but a day» a great and 

awful day, is approachiDg, iii which 

the righteous shall surely enter that city 

which is a spiritualt a heavenly one, 

and go no more out forever. And the 

wicked will as surely meet to part no 

nux'e, in that pit of destruction, where 

will be weeping and gnashing of teeth. 

0, Harriet! how important is it, 

that we be prepared for the former 

slate. I hope, my dear, you do not 

Kve regardless of these things. 1 hope 

you heartily feel the need of a Saviour's 

Uood to wash away your sins : for it 

is this alcHie, I really believe, that can 

ever cleanse a guilty sinnier. We may 

live lives of the strictest morality, we 

may bestow all our goods to feed the 

poor, and give our bodies to be burn. 

ed, and if we have not chiu*ity, that is, 

true love to God, we must be misera* 

Ue, miserable indeed. When I was 

with you, I hardly realized the ex* 

islence of a God~or certainly I did 

nut realize that I must one day appear 

before his bar^ and give up my account 

unto him. How many hours have we 

Spent in conversing on vain subjects, ^^^ 

ifvhich perhaps in eternity we would/ 

y 
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give worlds to redeem! but it is not 
our actions and words only, which 
shall be brought into judgment, but our 
very thoughts. Thus spiritual is the 
holy law of God— and the scriptures 
testify, that God shall bring every 
work into judgment, and every secret 
thing, whether it be good or evil. 
How much, my dear girl, is implied in 
these two commandments, "Thou 
shalt love the Lord tliy God with all 
thy heart, with all thy soul, and with 
all thy mind." *'Thou shalt love thy 
neighbour as thyself," I write not 
this, thinking to instruct you : every 
one who has the Bible may read, but it 
seems to be a great and important 
qiiestion^ Do I love the Lord or not; 
am I his, w am I not? Oh, H. I hppe 
I do feel a desire that you may love 
the Lord Jesus supremely, and be a 
happy instrument in building up the 
cause of Christ in the world. How 
much more to be desired is that hon- 
our which comes from above, than all 
this world calls good or great. Oh, 
my dear, how it would rejoice the heart 
of your friend, to hear that you, filiza^ 
and Mary, had become the decided fol- 
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lowers of Christ ! Methinks I co^Id 
this moment shed tears of joy at the 
happy news^ — how I should long to sec 
you, and hear you repeat the dealings 
of God with your soul; and what 
pleasure would it afford me, to join 
with you in social prayer, in suppli* 
eating the throne of mercy for ourselves 
and other sinners. Then should we be 
one indeed, our joys and sorrows 
would be the same, our trials and 
comforts would arise from the same 
source. 1 love you H. and all the 
little circle of Medford friends; but 
Jet mc tell you, no affection, however 
strong, can equal by any means the 
christian's afiection. I have felt that 
union .for the christian, which I never 
felt for my parents, my brothers and 
sisters; this affection is not natural, 
for I once considered the very persons 
whom I now so dearly love, as "the 
foolish of this world,'* as the offscour- 
ing of the earth. I have often been as- 
tonished at this, and led to ask, in the 
lines of the Poet — 

^^ From whence doth this anion arise, 
That hatred is conquered hy love ? 
It fastens onr souls in such ties, 
' That nature, and time can't remove."' 



I long, my ddar/ to have you feel 
this ; perhaps you have espmeo^; 
ced that Messedness, which arises 
from believing in a crucified Saviour* 
Did you feel H your duty and prtvi« 
lege, how pleasant would it be for you, 
morning and evening, to call your litde 
ehcirge around you/ to read to them a 
portion of the sacred scriptures, and 
Commend them to Jesus. Do you cv^ 
er feel, H*. a sense of the worth of tfadur 
soul^ ? Do you realize that they most 
be happy or miserable in a coming 
world ? Do you feel constrained some- 
times %o warn them to prepare fot 
death, to remember their ** Creator 
in the days of their youth, while the 
evil days come not, nor the years draw 
nigh wherein they shall say, they have 
no pleasure in them ?'* An important 
trust is committed to your care ; may 
you be enabled to dischai^ your duty 
to them in every respect. 

Last summer, I humbly trust, I felt 
some sense of the situation of my 
scholars, and a desire to be made in- 
strumental of good to their souls I 
sometimes shuddered at the thouglit of 
the many duties which devolved upon 
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tine, with respect to them, lest I should 
not perform them in a right manner. 
Last winter, I was very much struck at 
bearing of the death of one of my little 
scholars, c^ nine years of age. After 
her death, her parents reflected much 
on themselves, that they had not dealt 
faidifttlly with the child. It afforded 
me some satisfaction, that I had en* 
deavoured to shew her and her mates^ 
the need of repentance, the need of a 
change of heart, even when young; ' 
but at the same time, I felt condemned 
when I considered the worth of one 
precious soul, that I was no more 
fiiithful. How much unfaithfulness, 
how much mispent time, how much 
sin have I todepJore, even since I hope 
I have loved religion. Oh ! I am as- 
tonished that I cannot be as much a- 
live unto righteousness, as I once was 
unto sin ; when the cause of Christ 
is worthy all my attention, all my love. 
Oh, H. I do sincerely wish you had 
the religious privileges in Mcdford, 
which I have enjoyed for more than 
two years past ; besides the stated 
preaching of the gospel, we have con- 
ferences and prayer meetings; per* 
M 
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haps yoU| with some of my other 
friends, would deem it a disgrace to 
attend what are termed, ** night meet* 
ings ;^' at which meetings it b frequent- 
ly the illiterate and unlearned that 
«peak forth the words of truth and 
soberness. I did not once think it be- 
neath me, to spend whole nights in the 
ball room, neither do I now to spend 
evenings in hearing the word of God 
explained, in prayer and praise. Oh! 
it is a delightful service, and such an 
one as I could wish to spend an 
Eternity in, free from " this body q£ 
sin and death." My time is about 
spent, and I must close. 

With much affection, yours, 
ALMIRA TORREY. 



Nov. 6y. Surely I live as though this 
world was my home, and there was no 
hereafter. I do desire to have a spirit- 
ual mind, and live for God alone ; but 
the same power which first brought me 
to submit unto King Jesus^ is ne^sa« 
ry to efiect it. May I this night feel 
such a desire, and may it be accepted 
for Christ's sake. After writing the 



Hfi5/T6<t£r# 135 

above, enjoyed unusual comfort in call- 
ing on the name of Jesus. * O for a 
heart to render praise to his name I 

10. Retired to my chamber this 
evening, and sung in mj poor manner 
this hymn, ''O haw happy are they 
who .their Saviour ofcey,'^ kc. Me* 
thinks this joy was once experienced 
by so vile a wretch as 1. Well, this 
was superior to all this worid can 

E've. Lnjoyed some nearness to the 
ord. Sorely I can yet say that it is 
sweet 10 call on his name, *to make ^ 
known my wants, and confess my muU 
tiplied tran^ressions to Him who is 
ab]e and willing to forgive. 

Oney^r has now elapsed since I 
was united to my dear companion, 
and 1 can truly say, in remembrance of 
our union, in the language of another, . 
•* Blessed be the Lord God of Israel^ ^ 
who has thus united us in a three*foId 
cord which cannot easily be broken !'^ 
But how much have I to lament with 
regard to my self during the past year f 
How unworthy have 1 proved myself 
•3fe « lit ^ « ! Instead of assisting and 
comforting him in the things of relig- 
fon^ how have I been instrumental in 
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leading him from God ! Ah ! Vis& that 
prayer sincere, which I so frequendy 
addressed to the Lordy previous to our 
marriage, that I might be a suitable 
companion for him, and be useful iif 
this place? Lord, have mercy upoa 
me, for my iniquities are asmountato^ 



Letter to Miss L. of Boston. 

Pembroke, Nov. 30, 18lV^ 

My dear friend, 

W hen 1 saw you in Boston, t be- 
lieve 1 did not mention any thing con- 
cerning our visit. We had, on the 
whole, a very agreeable visit and jour* 
ney, and met with many travelling with 
us, wc trust, to a better country, that 
is, an heavenly one. We made quite 
a long visit in Salem. While I was 
there, I was busily employed in sew- 
ing for our female 'missionaries. I 
esteemed it quite a privilege, to lend 
a hand in assisting them. 1 very unex- 
pectedly saw them there. We spent 
a littfe season together in prayer. It 
was tome a very pleasant, a very in- 
terestbg one. There were six of us 



i 
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iviio knelt before the throne of grace, 
and attempted to supplicate mercies 
for ourselves and others. I was much 
pleased with the appearance of our 
missionary sisters; diey really seem to 
be engaged in the cause which they 
pnifess to espouse ; but how great is 
the danger of their being influenced 
by wrong motives — I think J have de- 
sires that this might not be the case 
with anv of them, but that they may 
go forth in the strength of the Lord 
of Hosts, and be instrumental of the 
CiXtension of his kingdom. 

Tuesday, P, M. I mu$t hasten to 
seal this letter, my dear Friend, as my 
husband is waiting to take it. You 
will b^ so kind as to remember me to 
all inquirers. 1 shall expect soon to 
receive a letter from both you and 
sister B. 

With much affection, 

I remain, yours, &c. 
ALMIRA TORREY. 

14. (Lprd's*day.) Enjoyed the priv- 
ilege of u orshipping God in his bouse 
tO'day. Hedrd some very interesting 
observations from the first chapter of 
M2 
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James. Since meeting fatire beta read* 
ing concerninf^ Ihe reign of pbus lo»^ 
ah-x-tbe leformi^oa eflbcted m hts 
cbiy, t(^etber with the dreadful and just 
destruction of die Jews and their c^ 
tivity^j by the king of Babyloiu Whs^ 
an invaluable treasure b the woffd of 
God ! May I read it more^ and uo- 
^rstand and profit thereby. 

1818^ 

yan. 2. Have felt dunng the day^ 
some desires to live a more raticnal 
and sober life. Have locfked back on 
my past life ^ith veiy unpleasant sen- 
sations. Methinks I do truly desire 
that i and my dear companion may, 
Jor the year to come^ live as lights in 
the world ; that we may not be the 
means of retarding eadi other's pro* 
gress, but of stimulating each other to 
press forward through this wilderness 
to the heavenly Canaan. What a hap- 
py life would this be for us to live ! 
May God grant that it may be thus 
with us both. Enjoyed a neame^ to 
God in prayer this evening. What a 
leasing duty, and yet how neglected | 
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S. F«}t a drafire ibat the * Lord wou)4 
meet with us, and bless «U6 |n our .e« 
nude prayer*iiifietiog thts afternoon, an4 
1 triist ki an&irert;d (be request. Seveii 
piayers were offiea^id to God^ and twQ 
v&ry into-Qstk^)^ tetters wer^ read front 
the Bo6lof>f emale Society. 

M^ck l« (LordVday.) Have jiss( 
finished reading^Horne's excellent coin- 
jnentarj on the Psalms. Have to la- 
ment that the sentiments therein con- 
toined make not a more bating im- 
pression on my mtnd« How linle does 
my treacherous memory ri^tain that is 
truly good. O that I might this even- 
ing hearken to the exhortiition of the 
Psalmist so oft«n re{)eated, ** Praise ye 
the Lord/' for surely his mercy tp- 
wards me endureth forever. He has 
blessed me this day with the privilege 
of meetiRg with his children, and of 
sitting wilh them around the table of 
his love. O the unparalleled love and 
pity of the Saviour to rebel worms ! 
hoiK ^ould it stir me up to praise the 
name of the Lord. 

May 5. Mrs. T. is no more. Shife 
sweetly fellaskep in Jebus thi^ morningp 
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Blessed are the dead who dfc in Lord. 
Way my last end be like hers. O majr 
I have that strong consolation and good 
hope, ihhjiigh grace, which she pos« 
«essed. W hat a comfort to her friends ! 
Now €(he isj, I trasi, beyond the reach 
of ail pain atid sin. Now she sees her 
Jesus face to &ce, widiout a veil be. 
tween, and is singing hallelujahs to his 
blessed name. O happy soul ! Have 
been led, from Mrs. T.'s death, to 
reflect more on such thiDgs than usual 
to day. O that I might possess the 
wings of faith and rise above these 
formal things. 

29. Set out early in the morning to 
visit our friends in E. As we rode 
along I could not but think what infi- 
nite goodness was displayed in the 
Lord's dealings with sinful creatures* 
It was pleasant to see every thihg in 
nature so flourishing; and such a pros* 
pect of a plentiful harvest* 

July 2. Made a visit and attended a 
meeting at Mr. D.'s. Quite a pleas- 
ant visit, and to" nie a very comfortable 
meeting. Mr. — — . seemed engaged 
m a very interesting subject, .and it 
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seem^ as. though every christmn'S; 
beart must. glow with gratitude to the, 
Frie&d of sinners. 



LeUer to Hn. €« B» i^P^nriMroke. 

If jr dear ff iend, 

1 have; retired thisi morning to write 
a; few lines, lest you should again have 
occasion to reprimand me for negli- 
gence. I acknowledge I have been 
criminally Degliget)t in this respect, not 
only towards you„ but manj^ others ; 
but the plain reasoq that I do not w rite 
niore, is the cold and indifierent frame 
of my mind. I do not feel a sufficient 
sense of the worth of the soul to dis- 
charge my duty to sinners^ neither do 
I enjoy that consolatioi. in religion 
which would render my letters pleasing 
or interestirig to the children ot God* 
There was a time, my friend, when 
it was by no means a task for me to 
write a letter. 1 did not then want for 
words or a subject ; but alas ! 1 have 
little reason to think 1 shall ever e:cpe- 
irience what I did in those days. I have 



142 wRiTincs or 

been growing ivorse and iiforse, instead 
of growing in grace, \^ ere it not so 
contrary to the Bible, I do not know^ 
Mrs. B. but 1 should long before 
this have embraced the sentiment of 
falling Jrom grace^ for it seems as if I 
ipnce enjoyed the comforts of religion, 
whereas now I am a sluggard as it 
respects any thing spiritual. From 
experienee, my friend, I am thorough- 
ly convinced of this hard saying, that I 
am a helpless worm of the dust, and yet 
truly guilty for living so much in the 
neglect of every duty. Prayer, which 
was once my chief delight, has now 
become a burden ; that is, when per- 
formed, it is in such a lifeless and heed- 
less n)anner, that it seems as though the 
Lord must look upon it not with the 
least allowance, but with the greatest 
abhorrence. I feel condemned, when I 
read your anxiety to attend on the wor- 
ship of God in public, for it leads me 
to reflect on the many sabbaths I have 
mispent. I am so filled with all manner 
oi vain thoughts and reflections, my 
mind is almost imperceptibly drawn 
from the great and important truths of 
the gospel, to something not worthy of 
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DOtiGe. But Oh ! my dear friend, let 
us turn our thoughts for a few mo- 
ments, and look away from our own vile 
heart to Jesus, that great and glorious 
Wi offiring. What reason have we^ * 

*^ To hide our blushing face, 
Whea his dear cross appears ; 
Dissolve our hearts in thaokfulBeas^ 
And melt our eyes in tears i'* 

When we consider, that even while 
we Were enemies, Christ died for us ; 
what reason have we to lie low in the 
dust, and adore and magnify the grace 
of God 1 May his goodness lead us, 
and every professor of godlifie^, in 
this place, to true and humble repen- 
tance. I hope I do sometimes, for a 
short time, wish to pray for a visit of 
the Holy Spirit in this place ; but then 
my desines are so faint and few, how 
can I expect an answer of peace ? 

I fondly hope, my dear friend, that 
you do not know, in these days, by 
experience, what it is to live as though 
this worid were your home; but I 
have reason to lament, that this is my 
manner of life. I am, with Martha, 
«umbere4 about iiiany things, while 
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I forget almost that one thing is need*' 
ful, and without it, I nnist perish for* 
ever. I have fdt many wretched feel- 
ings of late, which none know so muob 
about as myself; and it i$ bes^ they do 
not, for ih^y would hate me with a 
perfect hatred, and so would you, my 
dear sister. What you have .seen of nie^ 
(sinful as it is) let me tell you, i& the 
best of me ; but I think you will get 
quite tired of reading such discour- 
aging things as these— I can write no 
more. May I hofpe to sliare a place m 
the remembrance and bve of mf 
friend? 

With esteem, yours, 
ALMIRA TORREY. 



Aug. 14. While healing tome, 
young friends sing some very ani- 
mating tunes, I was led to reflect howr 
happy it would be, when praising God. 
with the voice, to feel in the heart, a 
glorious flame of love to the Redeemer^ 
How greatly do I sometimes desire 
the return of my voice, that I may join 
with others in praising the Lord. But 
*b is wrong. My voice autl all mjr 
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povrere both of body and mind belong 
to the I^jord, and he has a right, an un- 
doubted right, to do what be will vAth 
fab own. 

Sept. 24. Some comfort this even« 
ing in reading, meditation, and prayer* 
It is not a vain thing to serve God, 
tkot unprofitable to pray unto him. 

26. When I began this week, I 
thought it was my desire to spend it to 
the glory* of God. But sad experi- 
ence teaches me that I am prone to sia 
as the sparks fly upward. 

Lord's day. Nn. h— 

^ What can the friends of Jesus say 
On this renewifig covenant day f" 

Ah! surely what can I say, who 
have professed to be a servant of 
Christ? I have reason to cry, Un- 
clean ! unclean ! and call to mind the 
many Massahs/ Meribahs and Kibroth- 
Hattaavahs, where I have rebeOed 
against the Lord. 

Letter to Miss S. W. of Marshfield. 

Pembroke^ Nov. Saturday Evetu 
My dear Sally, 

1 gladly embrace this opportunity to 
rdoice with you, that you have « 

N 
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length found Him of whom Moses wt 
the law and the prophets did write— 
Jes&s, the Saviour of i^i^mersy the Re- 
deemer of Israel, whom I trust yoii 
have long sought sorrowing. There 
is joy in the abodes of bliss over one 
repenting sinner ; why should not the 
inhabitants of the earth rejoice like- 
wise? I learned by P— — *s letter that 
it was but a short time since you ob*> 
tained a hope of paordon. Oh ! my 
'friend, may the world behold in you a 
glorious and happy change, and be led 
to confess the mighty power erf God. — 
May gainsayers be ashamed, having^ no 
evil thing tosay of you. What a great 
change ! to le^ve the ranks of Satan, and 
enter those of Christ ! This might- 
seem to some a hard saying, and they 
would scarce hear it ; but you, I trust, 
my dtar, realize that if we are not for 
Christ, we aie against him, as we can-* 
not serve both God and manimon. 

You now, I doubt not, are ready to 
say with the apostle, " Jt is a faithful 
saying, and worthy of all acceptation, 
that Christ Jesus came into the world 
to save sinners;'* of whom I am chief. 
You find, I trust, that old tbi)gs, as il 
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respects you, are pasaed away, and all 
thii>gs have become new. You are 
now but just delivered from Egyptian 
^bondage, and are ready to say, '' Ail 
that the L( rd commandeth will I do, 
and will be obedient;'* and comparative* 
ly realize but little ot the wilderness you 
have to pass through ere you arrive at 
the peaceful shore of lasting rest. 

You will probably, though now you 
think your etiemies all slain, find many^ 
many foes to retard your progress. 
The christian life is indeed a warfare, 
and we oontiimally need to wear our 
armour. To those who feel the need 
and know the use of it, the apostle^ 
description of this armour of God 
is very beautiful and impressive. 
•* Above all," he says, "taking the 
shield oi faith J wherewith ye shall be 
able td quench all the fiery darts of the 
wicked." Many of these fiery darts 
every Christian has need to t^uench^ 
and if we do indeed make use oi this 
rglorious shield, 1 verily believe we 
shall be enabled to do it. Oh, my dear 
girl, I have reason to blubh and be 
ashamed that I am so prone to throw 
4^ my armour, and give place to the a 
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enemy of all righteousness, ever ready 
to lead astray and worry them he can't 
devour. The world as well as the 
devil is ever ready to do what it can- to 
impede our progress in the way to Ca« 
naan« They are full of their reproaches, 
especially to those who are first setting 
out on pilgrimage. But, Sally, I would 
say with the apostle, "If you be re* 
proached for the name of Christ, happy 
arc you, for the spirit of glory and of 
God resteth upon you : on their part 
he is evil spoken of, but on your part he 
is glorified.'* May you be enabled to 
glorify God in your body and spirit 
which are his. Oh, be faithful, my 
dear friend, and you will enjoy contin* 
ually a rich foretaste of the happiness 
prepared for the righteous. You will find 
the path of duty is the path of happl- 
l^ess ; and under the greatest crosses 
you will find a crown. It is, I thinks 
of the greatest importance that we live 
near a throne of grace, that we pray al* 
ways with all prayer. Here s^in I 
feel condemned, that I have so neglect- 
ed this blessed privilege ; but I must 
say, that I have felt a greater joy and 
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comfort in this duty, than in any other; 
and now at times I do feel my retire* 
ment to be my^eatest, sweetest privi^* 
lege. Often have I desired to say* after 
having attempted to pray in my imper- 
fect manner — 

^^ To spend one hour with tbee on earth 
Exceeds a thousand days of mrth/' 

By publicly owning the Lord in his ap- 
pointed way, I found joy that was inex- 
£ressible, atid if not too much to say, 
ill of glory. It is verily true that 
there is a river, the streams whereof 
make glad the city of God. I hope, 
my dear friend, you will be enabled to 
go without the camp, bearing the re.^ 
proach of the Lord Jesus. It is of the 
greatest importance that we keep all 
the commandments of the Lord, that 
we walk worthy of him who has called 
us from nature's darkness into his mar- 
vellous light. Do not neglect to pray 
witli your scholars, and instruct them 
in the things which tend to their peace 
and salvation. Though means in 
themselves . are ineffectuali yet they; 

N 2 
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may be blessed to the awakening c^ 
their souls. My paper is filled, and I 
must close. Excuse the freedom with 
Which 1 have wriuen, and write soon. 
Yours, in auction, 

ALMIRA TORREY* 



Letter to Miss L. of Boatoa. 

Pembroke^ Nov. 1818. 

'My dear fnend* 

I have one piece of news to inform 
you of, which I trust will rejoice your 
heart. S. W. has lately obtained a 
hope of pardon by the blood of the 
Lamb. She seems to have found 
much joy and comfort in believing. I 
have several times written to, and 
conversed with her on the subject of 
religion, and have prayed for her, 
since I myself entertained a hope. 
She was, in the days of our vanity, one 
of my most intimate friends; it is a 
little striking, that there were six girls 
of us, who, sonte years ago, formed 
ourselves into a little friendly society ; 
three, I trust, now have been brought 
to the Friend of sinners ; the others, 1 
fear^ are in the gall of bitterness aud 
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bond of iniquity, destitute of true fiiitfa^ 
and without God in the world ; truly 
this is rich and distinguishing grace. 
Kven so it seemed good in the sight cS 
the Lord. Oh ! that we might each 
have that heart of gratitude which is 
due to him. 

In Duxborough, (a town in this vi* 
cinity,} there seems to be some hope^ 
ful prospects of a revival of religion ; 
several have experienced a change of 
heart, others are anxiously inquiring 
the way, five have publickly followed 
the example of Christ in baptism. It 
is a place in which sin has much a- 
bounded ; may grace much more a-* 
bound, and the walls of the spiritual 
Jericho shortly fall to the ground. 

It is sometimes a pleasing consider- 
ation to me, that there remaineth a 
rest for the people of God, a place 
where we shall see the Saviour's lace, 
and never, never sin. This it is that 
makes the anticipation of heaven so 
sweet to me ; , a perfect rest from sin, 
must indeed be a state of perfect, un- 
sullied bliss. But ah ! I fear it is^ too 
much for me to hope, who live almost 
like the world ; my dear sister; you are 
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nequainted with comparatively few 
of my rebellions aiid wanderings. 
How little did I know^ when first de« 
livered from, Egyptian bondage, con* 
cerning this dreary wilderness, and 
what I should pass through in it ! I 
was then ready to sing unto the Lord, 
and to say, ** All that the Lord com- 
mandeth will I do, and will be obe* 
dient,'' litde thinking how disobedient 
I should be, or how frail and helpless 
I was in myself. My dear sister, pray 
for me, that my faith, if I have any, 
fail not, that I may be made more use- 
ful in my station. 

1 want to hear the particulars of 
your situation, and the peQple around 
you. I hope to hear, good news firom 
you. 

Remember me to all friends, 

ALiMIRA TORREY. 



29. (Lord's day.)* Have been 
reading some of the exercises of my 
mind about three years ago when I first 
made a public profession of religicHi. 
It is with a mournful satisfaction that I 
tetnace the dealings of Cod with my 
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soul. It is pleasing, when I contem- 
plate all the way in which tbeXord has 
fed me; painful, when I call to mind 
'my many rebellions and murmurings 
against the Lord. Well might Moses, 
ibajt meek servant of the Lord, were 
fae on earth, exclaim against me, ^' you 
lebd!" Oh, this hateful, stupid, 
worldly spirit, may it be subdued by 
the all-powerful g^oe c^ God* 

1819. 

MauA S7. (Lord's day.) Ob, 
that each child of God in this place 
might be im{»ressed with a deep sense 
of the low state of Zion here, and be 
fed to cry earnestly to God for a revi- 
ral of religion. 

jlpril 2. Mr. J. came here this af- 
lernoon, and brought information of 

Site a sudden attention to religion in 
arshfield* I felt rejoiced in the 
prospect of a revival there. May the 
Lord visit them with copious effusions 
f his grade. 

10. Hope I have not spent this day 
>rayerl€ss, but do not find that haj^y 
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savour of divine things remaining 
which I could wish. 

26. Enjoyed my mind veiy well 
for the moi&t of the day. Think I feel 
a great desire that professors of religioa 
in this place might be awaked out of 
sleep. 

May 8. Quite comfortable in my 
mind this morning on my way to 
Marshfield. It seemed as if 1 could 
behold all creation praising God. 
When 1 arrived at M. heard of some 
new instances of hopeful conversion. 
Had the privilege of hearing some 
. of the^ converts speak and piay at a 
prayer meeting in the evening, whieh 
caused tears of joy and gratitude lo 
flow from my eyes. 

i22. (Lord*s.day.) The meetings 
quite solemn and interesting to me to 
day, especially in the afternoon and 
evening. The evening meeting at our 
house. The people appeared sdemo, 
and it really seemed as if the Lord wtt 
there. I conversed some with one cl 
our neighbours, who appeared to fed 
a sense ot her situation. O may ^ 
not be suffered to go back unto pa 
ditionJ 



Letter to MIm L. of BoetoD. 

Pembroke, Aug. 28, 1819., 
I cannot feel willing yti^ my friend^ 
that our correspondence should close. 
I regret often tlmt I have not a letter of 
recent date to read from you. J am 
fiiUy sensible tb^t my letters. can be 
neither t pleasing nor profitable ; but the 
belief^ that a person of your benevolent 
8{Hrit possesses motives superior to 
selfish qnes, induces me to write, at 
this time, in hope of an answer very 

This is the day of sacred rest to 
weary^ pilgrims ; and I humbly hope, 
Biy dear friend, that it will be a day of 
spiritual rest, not of carpal sloth to 
each oF us ; and that at evening we 
may have cause tO' look back upon a 
well-spent day. 1 shall not attend 
meeting to day, as it is very rainy, and 
mj husband is absent with our car- 
liage. But if I enjoy but a spark of 
heavenly communion with the Re- 
ieemer, it will be far preferable to the 
hest of preaching with absence from 
bim, whiqh is, alas ! too often my case. 
Dh ! what a happiness must those ex* 
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perience, who live WKR to %hmr Sav# 
iour, and spend their time and talents 
in his precious service. I am some- 
^ times ready to exclaim, 

<* If this felicify wer«i mine, 
I every other would reaign 
With just and holj sconu'' 

Of die reason it is not, I am w^ 
convinced. I, by no maim, chargc^ 
the Lord with dq>artiiig from my 
soul, and leaving me to darkness 
and distress; but it is my sins, my 

Erovoking, my aggravating sins, which 
ave raised the separation, and I have 
none to blame but my own self. I 
sometimes would fain hope, but hard- 
ly dare to, that it will be otherwise 
with me at some future period. I 
think I do sometimes rejoice, that 
there remains a day of rest, yea, an 
eternal rest for the children of God^-^ 
how comforting the thought. 

*^ There we shall see hk face, 
« And never, never w ; 

There, from the riches of his gr«ce| 
Ikwk endless pleasures in.'^ 
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If heaven is Mahout «n, how in- 
oonceivaUe and unbounded must be 
ks happiness ! And were it not for 
this faithful saying, ^* that Christ Jesus 
came into the world to save sinners," 
(even such as feel themselves to be 
such, and loathe themselves on account 
of it,) I should have no hope of ever 
entering this pure world of glory.^ 

Although it is with us at present a 
cold and barren time in a spiritual view, 
yet we have had, during the past sum* 
mer, abundant eause to magnify the 
Lord, and exalt his glorious name. 
P. B. whom you saw at Boston, and 
her eldest brother, have both been 
brought, as we trust, to a saving 
knowledge of divine truth. You may 
well conceive, my dear sister, that their 
motlm* and her three eldest daughters, 
who are acquainted with the truth, 
shed many tears of ^* wonder, love, 
and praise." Anodier of the sons, 
who is one of my scholars at the Sun* 
day School, seemed very tender in his 
tniiid the next day, and it was with 
some difficulty that he repeated his les- 
son^ He seemed much affected at a 
O 
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few words I said to him. Pray forus^ 
that this good work may continue. » 
I must bid you adieu for the pres* 
ent in auction, . 

ALMIRA TORREY. 



Aug* 29. About noon, we received 
intelligence, that brother J. L. was 
apparently near his end. Mr» T. and 
myself accordingly set off immediately 
for Easton. We found him extremely 
low, with no hopes at all of his recov 
ery. He was, however, in a very 
comfortable frame of mind, which was 
a source of consolation to those of us, 
especially, who hope we know the joys 
of pardoned sin. I sat by him some 
time, and had a very consoling view 
of that land of spiritual rest which he. 
is about to enter. 

He would often observe, "O how 
I long to get home.'' After having a 
distressed spell he would say, ^^ O that 
these were my last struggles.'* ** O 
the glories of heaven !" He sakl that 
his hope was entirely on Christ, he had 
no hope in himself or any of his works. 

I could alnciost wish my soul in his 

1 
i 
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soul's stead, and that I w^s so near 
resting from sin, that worst ol evils. 

Sepu 3. Mn T. being quite un« 

well, I went with sister P y, to at« 

tend the funeral of brother Leach* 
Learnt that he was sensible to the last« 
A little before he left the world he 
said to his wife, ** O rejoice that the 
time is come that I am to go home to 
my God ^d Saviour* O can it be, 
cap it be, that 1 shall so soon be there ?" 
A very solemn funeral. Mr. S. pray* 
ed, and preached an excellent dis* 
course from the^e words, ^'I have 
fought a good fight, 1 have fi!nished 
my course," &c. and Mr. B. made the 
concluding prayer. 

Oct. 17. (Lord^sday.) Enjoyed 
the meetings very wetl to day, and 
felt some freedom and satisfaction in 
conversing with my scholars in the 
Sabbath school ; thought they appear- 
ed solenm and more a&cted than 
^usuaL 

Nov. 1. Our monthly prayer meet- 
ing here. Only eight sisters present, 
but each one attempted to pray. 
Quite a solemn meetiiig. May we 
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feel more aod mere the iii^rtaii<;e «f 
praying for saiots and aianers^ 



1820. 

'^ Thus far the Lord has led me on : 
Thus far his power prolongs my days.^ 

^an. L Yea, the Lord has pro* 
tracted my life to see another year^ 
under sucn circumstances of mercjr^ 
as (considering my deserts) I could bj 
iio means have expected. I have en^ 
joyed comparatively little in comiBiu 
nion with God during die past year^ 
have suffered myself to be unduly at. 
tached to worldly things, and have liv* 
ed more like one who was to dwell 
here always, than like one who was 
shortly to go hence, and be here i» 
more. I have now abundant reason 
to believe that my time on earth is 
short. O may I conduct like one who 
lives under the influence of this im- 
pression ! May I be humbly submis- 
sive under every dispensation of Di* 
vine Providence. And will the Lord 
merciluUy prepare me while I live> 
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to live to his ^1017, and receive me, at 
death) to his blissful presence above. 

' ^« Wliat Aall I render to my God 
^ Fdr all his kindaess shown x" 

May 30, O that I may be enabled 
to lake with me words of true gratis 
tude and praise, and come belore that 
God, who is so good, so kind to the evil 
|UDd Aiittbankful. On the tenth of this 
monthi 1 was made the living mother 
t)f a living child. O how shall 1 ever 
|)raise the Lord enough, that he ap* 
peared for me in a time of difficulty, 

E' ril and anguish ! Surely the Lord 
s, in a peculiar manner, made my 
life his care. May I have grace to de» 
tote it to him. In view of what the 
Lord has done for us^ and for the bless* 
ing of our little son, I pen the follow* 
ing lines. 

Jesos, to thee a song of praise, 
pf joy and gratitude we rai«e ; 

Sure thou didst hear our pray^r^ 
E'en when in anguish we did cry ^ 
Prepare us, Lord, to live, or die, 

Hear, and relieve our care* 

03 < 
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Gifts from thy hand of Tarious kinds 
Remeaibraiice oft forings to Our miiubi 

And we have cause to say, 
From earth and all ihiogs here below, 
Tarn off our thoughts, and may vte sho«r 
Of thy rich grace, that we do know 

Now is a tiibe to pray. 

To thee we owe this habe mcst dew ; 
O may be to his €rod be near. 

Renewed by so vere^n grace.r 
ReligioD young may he possess, 
E'en live to God, and land in bliss; 

Yea, in a world of peace* 

182U 

Nm. (Lord's day.) I lament my 
coldness and languor in divine things^ 
and my undue engagedness in the 
things of this perishing world* la 
addition to my own stupidity, there 
seems to be a fN^vailing one among 
the children of God, in thb place. 
It is indeed a melancholy day, a time 
forfZion's friends to sigh and cry for 
the abominations of the land. We 
have lately heard of two or tnree in- 
stances of newly awakened sinners. I 
hope my stupidity, and that of others^ 
will not cause the Spirit of the Loxd 
tntireLy tg withdraw from us. 
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1822- 

January 13. (Lord's day.) I have 
reflected much of late, on the 
danger of being deceived, and have en- 
deavonred impartialljr to examine my- 
self as to my faith and its fruits. But, 
alas ! my heart is so deceitful, that 
I dare not trust to any evidence that I 
can find. But the Lord is able to 
manifest himself unto me as he does 
not unto the world. And then, if I 
am his, with Thomas I should see and 
believe, and exclaim, '* My Lord and 
my God.'* 

Once more I retire to my closet to 
seek the Lord, but be seems as it were 
to hide his face from me. O if I could 
but enjoy what I hope I have in times 
past, methinks I could give up all my 
anxious care and solicitude about fu* 
tare events, and say, "It is the Lord : 
let him do what seemeth him good.'V 
O how infinitely able is the Lord Je- 
sus to say, Let there be light in my 
soul. But ah ! if I am not a child of 
hisy I cannot expect it. I want to fed 
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that joy ia the God of my salvation, 
which can resign me to any. situation 
whatever. O how can 1 rest at this 
poor dying rale, with such views be« 
fore me! I cannot, I cannot. Ob, I 
will try to examine myself, and see 
whether I am interested in any of the 

frecious promises of the gospel ; for if 
am, all is mine, all that is needful.^ 

* Note. These are the concluding words' 
of her Diary. For some time previous to 
her decease, she appeared to have very 
strong impressions that she should not live, 
and many fears that she was not prepared 
for death* The following note to a friend| 
written a short time previous to her death, 
will serve to shew the state of her mind. 

^y dear friend, 

I thought I would send you a line this mom- 
11^, requesting you to come and see me, as I 
am very lonesome and low spirited. The im« 
pression, that I am to live but a short time, 
seems still to follow me. 1 cannot think 
that it is all for nothing. I hope I shall be 
' prepared for death, and resigned to it, when* 
ever it copies. Truly it is a melancholy day 
to those who have no God. 1 have a hope ; 
jbut^ I fear, not that, which is as an anchor to 
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tliejMiiI. Hethioks if I had, I ibonld not be 
•o surprised and struck with the thought of 
death. I ha^e no doubt but that jou are a 
prajingr soul, and will remember me. Di 
come to dfty if jroii can, and pray with me* 
Hfs. C. B. Yoars, with affection, 

ALMIRA TORRET* 



Ott Tuesday morning, February 5, I82J, 
•he became the mother of a second son, and 
appeared comfortable until Friday, when she 
was taken with a distressing sickness, which 
terminated her earthly existence on Thuia^ 
day morning, February 14, 1822. After she 
was confined, she enjoyed a very comfortable 
state of mind, though the impressions that 
she should not recover, still continued. She 
said to her husband one evening, *' I have 
lold you, my dear, that I should not recov* 
cr ; for this reason the child has never ap« 
peared as mine, as one that I was to have 
the care of; but I have reason to bless God^ 
1 do not feel alraid to die ; I trust 1 have 
,a*geod hope through grace that my sins aM^ 
Washed aw^ in the blood of Jesus;'' 
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SERMON, 

Preacbed at Hanson, (Mass.) Feb. 18, I822| 

AT THE 

funeral 

MRS. ALMIRA TORREY.. 



BY JOHN SUTLER, 
- nutor of the Baptist Chtncli in Hanorcr.. 



SERMON. 



1 Sam. XX. S* theru is bttt a 

STEP BETWEEN HE AND DEATH. 

The (irovidence of God is so uni- 
versal and eflicient, that not a sparrow 
fails to the ground, independently of 
his hand. All the dispensations of Di« 
vine Providence aflbrd us importaot 
lessons of instruction and admonition ; 
and among the most interesting, we 
should reckon that, by which man is re- 
moved from time to eternity. Death 
is calculated to impress our ^ind with a 
deep sense of our mortality. While 
bending in tears over the lifeless remains 
of a dear departed friend, we ought 
^ to feel penetrated with thevsentiment 
of our text : There is but a stef^emeen 
us and death. 

In view of the brevity of human Iffe^ 
we are led to reflect upon the nature 
P 
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and importance of a preparation for 
death. In the following discourse, it 
is my design to consider these two 
points. 

A preparation for death, comprises 
all that is necessary in order to meet 
that solemn event with pleasure and 
safety. Some have supposed that mo- 
rality comprises an entire preparation 
for death. But may not a life of mo- 
rality be maintained, by principles the 
most dishonourable to God» and ab- 
horrent in his sight? When this is per- 
ceived to be the path which leads to 
worldly fame, will not the ambitious, 
the covetous and the proud, be seen 
among the mo^ forward to observe 
the general rules of morality ? Others, 
who have not been satisfied with mo- 
rality alone^ have added an acknowl- 
edgment of the general doctrines of 
the gospel, and an external observance 
of die public duties of religion. Of 
such, God saith, **They draw nigh 
to me with their mouths, and honour 
me with their lips, but their hearts 
are far from me ;" and in the day of 
trial he will say to such, *' depart from 
me, ye workers of iniquity." 
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A preparation for death, comprises 
Iiroe to God, repentance Jor sin, ana faith 
in Jesus Christ. 

The scriptures teach us, that unre* 
newed men do not love God ; that they 
are not subject to his law. Though 
such a man may be moral and regular 
in observing the external parts of relig- 
ion, yet his supreme afiection is placed 
upon the world. Its pleasures, its 
hopours, and its interests, have drawn 
his heart entirely aside from God. He , 
Huds wo pleasure in prayer, praise, com- 
munion with God, or in any part of de- 
votion. God requires us to love him 
supremely ; those, therefore, who have 
made the world their portion, choose 
and act in opposition to the divine re- 
quirement. They are opposed to God, 
because his divine nature and righteous 
government do not harmonize with 
their earthly and selfish desires. The 
man who has made the world his por. 
tion, is happy or otherwise, just as his 
worldly prospects may be ; if these be 
encouraging, he rejoices, whatever 
may be the state of religion, or the hon- 
our of God among men. But if his 
prospects threaten him with the loss of 
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friendsj disappointment in bis under- 
takingSy or with sickness and de^» 
he is comfortless, because he can reair 
ize no other enjoyments than those of 
which he is about to be deprived* 
Surely, persons of this eharacter are 
not prepared to die^ for they are not 
qualified to be happy, in any thing 
which exists beyond the limits of thk 
life. 

But supreme love to God detaches 
the heart trom the world, and by this 
divine principle, the soul is qualified 
to be happy in beholding hb characler, 
and in yielding obedience to his laws. 
Those, who love God supremely, enjoy 
the things of this life, but not as their 
chief ^i^A ; this consists in being per- 
fectly holy, and in that state, beholding 
the excellence of the divine charactor. 
For this they hunger and thirsty, weep 
and pray ; and they esteem the world, 
with all its charms, as worthless, when 
compared with it. The fulness of this 
blessing, they, however, do not expect 
to enjoy in this life ; it is laid up, by 
promise, for them in heaven. Such 
persons, while sufiering the severest 
bereavements, are enabled to say, 
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*^Tlie Lord gave, md the Lord batb 
taken away, and blessed be the name 
of the Lord*'* Tbb they can say, be- 
cause their love to God has reconciled 
their hearts to his govenunenti and be- 
cause their bereavements do not im- 
pair the portion of their souls. Per- 
sons with a lively exercise of this holy 
affi^tion, may be willing to leave all 
that is dear to them on earth, and to 
depart and be with Christ, which they 
esteem as far better. Such are the ef- 
fects of love to God, which show its 
importance in a preparation for death* 

As love to God is necessary in order 
to be prepared for death, so also is re- 
pentance Jor sin. Repentance consists 
in sornm of hear t\ arising from a lively 
sense oj the evtl nature q/ sin. Imptn- 
itent sinners may flatter themselves, 
till, by strong delusions, they are led 
to believe a lie, and live contentedly in 
their sins ; yet they are not prepared 
to appear at the bar of God. Jn death, 
the vail of deception will be removed, 
and then, an awful conviction of truth 
iA ill be forced upon the perishing soul. 
The impenitent sinner is not prepared 
to die ; divine inspiration assures us^ 
P 2 
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Ifaat, renuuning in this ilate, theysmst 

perish. 

God requires repentance in order to 
salvation, not because he is udwiL* 
ling that the impenitent should be bap- 

}>y, but because he cannot consistency 
brgive their sins while in that stale, 
and because repentance is essential to 
the sinner's happiness. Sin is the 
cause of all the misery in the universe; 
and so long as it is cherished and do* 
lighted in, so long its dreadful effect 
must be felt. In (»xkr to happiness, 
sin must be abhorred and renounced ; 
ot, which is the same, it must be re- 
pented of. The penitent soul is dis* 
posed to confess and torsake his. sins, 
and he has the promise of finding mer- 
cy. He can be satisfied with nothing 
less than perfect holiness; and this, 
God has graciously promised him in 
the world to come. Therefore, he 
may regard approaching death, as the 
hour of release from his bondage, and 
the commencement of eternal glory. 

Faith in Jesus Christ constitutes 
an important part of a preparation for 
death. The Scripture has included all 
utider sin, and it is written^ ^* Cursed is 
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every one that continueth not in ali 
things written in the book of the law^ 
to do them. The soul that sinneth, it 
shall die/' These are the declarations 
ctf divine justice, and cannot be repeal- 
ed. It is not arbitrary power which 
excludes the sinner from the kingdom 
of God; but he has placed himself in 
opposition to the reasonableness, and 
fitness of things; and is acting 
against the justice, and honour of God« 
The moral government of God is de- 
signed to exhibit the excellence of his 
mat^X character, and to secure and en- 
hrge the happiness of all who obey 
him* But if God should neglect his 
law, and pass b^ tlie transgression of 
it with indifference, he would cease to 
a|^)ear to be either holy, just, or good ; 
and it might be reasonably doubted, 
whether he were a God of truth. 
With these apprehensions of the divine 
character, holy beings could no longer 
delight in him, and their happiness 
must become infinitely diminished, if 
not totally annihilated. In executing 
the penalty of the law, God manifests 
his truth and justice, and gives the 
strongest evidence^ that he regards sin 
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with infinite displeasure ; and that he 
will maintain the honor of his govern- 
ment, and the peace and happiness of 
his holy kingdom. The goodness of 
God, simply considered^ offers^noen- 
couragement, that the sinner may es» 
cape the punishment due to his crinies. 
If sinners are released from the curse 
of the law, it must be by virtue of an 
atonement^ the merits of which are an- 
swerable to the demands of public jus- 
tice ; and, which answers every pur- 
pose in relation to the divine govern- 
ment, ^^hich would have been an- 
swered, by the execution of the law 
upon them. 

Such an atonement has been made, 
and this is the method of salvation 
which the gospel reveals to us. This 
atonement was made by Jesus Christ. 
The dignity of his person, added in- 
finite merit to his obedience and suffer- 
ings ; and God has declared, that here- 
by his law is magnified and made hon- 
orable. He has made proclamation to 
all nations, that pardon and eternal life 
m«y be received at his hand, through 
Jesus Christ. But the salvation which 
U in Christ cau be received onlv bv 
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&tili. The great question, "What 
mu^ I do to be saved,'' has been an* 
swered by divine inspiration. *' Be- 
lieve on the Lord Jesus Christ, and 
thou shalt be saved. He that believ* 
eth on the Son of God hath everlast-* 
ing life ; and be that believeth not 
the Son, shall not see life, but the 
wrath of God abideth on him." 

That faith which is attended with 
salvation, is ^^art&ai acceptance of paf> 
dan end l\fe, through the atopement 
made by Jesus Christy and a humble 
reiiance therein. This salvation is a 
deliverance Jrom sin, and those who 
love God, and abhor sin, do, on this 
account, most cordially embrace it. 
Those, who love God supremely, do 
fervently desire that he may be glori- 
fied ; and as the gospel method of sal- 
vation is so instituted as to humble 
the sinner, and gloriously illustrate the 
^vine character, - they are led, by its 
nature and tendency, to embrace it 
with all their hearts. 

Unbelief rejects this method of sal- 
vation ; not because it is a deliverance 
from punishment, but because its na- 
ture and tendency are holy. The un- 
believer does not love God. and ab» 
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l)or^ sin, and therefore rejects that 
inelhod of gospel grace, by which God 
is glorified, and sin destroyed. The 
gospel methrd of salvation yr(?m sin, is 
the only possible method ot deliverance ' 
from the wrath 61 God. Those, there- 
fore, who persist in rejecting the gos- 
pel, or, which is the same, those who 
die without faith in Christ, must perish. 
Jehovah has with awful decision de- 
clared, **He that believeth shall be 
saved, and he that believeth not shall 
be damned." 

Those, therefore, who love God su- 
premeJy, sincerely abhor sin, and ex» 
ercise faith in Christ, that works by 
love, are prepared, and they only, to 
meet death with joy and safety. 

While the nature of this preparation 
is before us, let us spend a few mo- 
ments in self-examination. On what, 
then, are our supreme affections 
placed? Is this world the portion of 
our souls ? or can we turn away from 
all earthly endearments, and say, 
*' Whom have 1 in heaven but thee, my 
God, and there is none upon earth I 
desire beside thee?" Does our love 
to God excite us to be reconciled to 
him, and to be obedient to his will ? 
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Let us impartially inquire, that we 
may ascertain what disposition we pos- 
sess toward sin.^ We know that we 
have sinned, and do now possess un- 
holy propensities of heart; and that 
the world around us lies in wicked- 
ness; and is all this little or nothing to 
us? Does sin afiect us 02)ly on ac- 
count of the evils to which it exposes 
us ? Or do we abhor it in ourselves and 
others ? Do we mourn and lament it» 
and with deep abasement of soul con- 
fess it before God, and acknowledge 
thq justice of his threatenings against 
it? Do we watch and guard against 
all sin, secret as well as open trans- 
gression ? 

How do we regard the gospel meih- 
od of salvation ? Have we t- ver felt our 
perishing need of the mediation of 
Christ ? and do we look to his right- 
eousness and atoning blood for pardon 
and acceptance with God? Do we 
apprehend the way of s?ilvation with 
the most cordial approbation ? Do we 
humbly rely upon Christ for life, 
and at the same time dedicate our- 
selves to his service? Do we from 
time to time hunger and thirst after 
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righteousness, and pant after more in- 
timate communion and fellowship with 
God? Do we seek the Lord in his 
word and ordinances, and are we sat- 
isfied only when we receive some to* 
kens of his gracious presence? 

If to these questions we can answer 
in the affirmative, we need not fear to 
die ; it will be attended with infinite 
gain. And those whose departed 
friends have left them satisfactory evi« 
dence that these were their views and 
feelings, may rest in the comfort of a 
full assurance, that their deceased con- 
nections are now with God. Yes, m^ 
bereaved friends, and though they are 
no longer in your society, to counsel 
and encourage you, and to mingle their 
prayers and sympathies with yours; 
still, your loss is not worthy to be 
compared with their gain. Their toils 
and labours are finished, and they have 
ascended to the everlasting abodes of 
the blessed. Their robes are now 
washed and made white in the blood 
of the Lamb. And while our hearts 
are pierced with grief, and our eyes 
drowned in tears, they arc before the 
throne of God, and with love.and won- 
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d^r, beholding the face of the divine 
Redeemer whom they loved, and trust- 
ed, and sought, and followed, while 
they were passing this vale of sorrows. 
The immense fields of boundless eter- 
nity open on their view, and charm their 
eyes with the glories of God. They 
have joined with thousands of thou- 
sands, in the sweet $trains of free grace ; 
** Unto him that loved us, and washed 
us from our sins in his own blood, and 
hath made us kings and priests unto 
God, and his Father^' 

These considerations may serve to 
assuage the sorrows which are connect- 
ed with the solemnities before us this 
afternoon. And surely relief is need- 
ed. The death of our dear sister is 
a painful event to many. A large cir- 
cle of acquaintance will long cherish 
her memory, with a mixture of grief 
and pleasure. By this solemn event, 
the church of Christ in this place, and 
the cause of pure religion in general, 
have lost an affectionate, faithful friend. 
Doubtless, my brethren, you will feel 
the loss of her prayers, and labours, 

Q 
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and sympathies, particularly when in- 
volved in trials. But her loss will be 
more severely felt in the circle of her 
female friends. The Female Mission- 
ary Society in this place, which, since 
1817, have forwarded more than two 
hundred dollars, to aid the translation 
of the Scriptures, was originated in 
connection with her prayers and la- 
bours. My sisters, you will not soon 
forget her. Her love, her zeal anfl 
perseverance, have often encouraged 
your hearts, and strengthened your 
hands. But her labours bebw are 
finished ; the records and correspon- 
dence of your Society must now pass 
into other hands. The burden of your 
duty is now increased, and it is our 
privilege to turn to our heavenly Fa- 
ther, in the language of the pious 
Psalmist, " Help, Lord, for the godly 
ceasethy for the faithful fail from among 
men.*' 

And here also are affectionate broth- 
ers and sisters, whose grief we know 
is great, but probably not greater than 
their loss. Her affection and kind- 
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ness, her piety and devotion, have set 
before you a worthy example, of 
which, 1 trust, you will not be un- 
mindful. May you attest your love 
to her, by following her so far as she 
followed her divine Lord* 

What but almighty grace, is sufEc* 
ient to support the heart of an aged, 
bereaved mother ! Ah ! this is not the 
first, the second, nor the third time, 
you have been called to drink the bit- 
ter cup, mingled with the sorrows of 
death. Your loss is great, and cannot 
be repaired but by the blessings of 
the gospel; and these are sufficient to 
enable you hereafter to say, "It is 
good for me that 1 have been afflicted. 
The Lord gave, and the Lord hath 
taken away, and blessed be the name 
of the Lord." Surely, my aged friend, 
you may say. There is but a step be- 
nveen me and deatk. May it be your 
happiness, to be abundantly prepared 
to follow your dear affectionate daugh- 
ter to the world unseen. 

My dear afflicted brother, you may 
well adopt the language of God's an- 
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cient servant, "Have pity upon me, 
O ye, my friends, for the hand of the 
Lord hath touched me." O death ! 
what hast thou done! But Jehovah 
reigns, and we should be silent before 
him. I am a stranger to your afflic- 
tion, and it is not for me to attempt 
to estimate your loss. I will not in. 
crease the anguish of a wounded heart, 
by naming the reasons you had to de- 
sire her life, or which you have to 
mourn her death. Though you may 
feel bereaved, you are not alone ; your 
dear companion has left with you, two 
of the objects of her strongest aflfection. 
May God Almighty bless the tender 
babes. 

My brother, you may obtain much 
relief and comfort, from the circum- 
stances which attended the death of 
your dearest friend. You have scrip- 
tural reason to hope, that she was pre- 
pared for death. She was called, as 
we trust, in the morning of life, to cxm 
perience the power of divine grace in 
the renovation of her heart. It must 
afford you great satisfaction now to re- 
flect, that she remained firm in the be- 
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- lief of the great doctrines of the gos- 

El, and a steady friend to the cause of 
r Redeemer. During her sickness, 
whenever she could realize any thing, 
she manifested a lively sense of her 
own guilt and weakness, and of the 
alUsufficiency of Christ, in whom she 
trusted. Her humble dependence up- 
on her divine Saviour, and submisbion 
to her heavenly Father's will, was at 
one time expressed in the following 
lines : . 

<* Let me but hear my Saviour say, 
Strength shall be equal to the day ; 
Then V\\ rejoice, in*deep distress, 
Leaning on all-sufficient grace." 

At another time, she repeated the 
fdlowing passage with strong empha- 
sis: ^* It is a faithful saying, and wor- 
thy of all acceptation, that Christ Jesus 
came into the world to save sinners. •' 
The last words she was understood to 
say, were these, " How ^reat is his 
greatness! and how good is his good- 
ness !" 

Q2 
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Again, my brother, her sickness, 
though distressing, was short; and 
from her conversation for several 
months, you have reason to believe, 
that death did not overtake her una- 
wares. It must also be a great relief 
to your mind, that she was taken 
away by him who is her God and 
yours. I trust, the language of your 
heart is, " It is the Lord, let him do 
what seemeth him good." The great 
and precious promises of the gospel 
now invite you to cast your burden 
upon the Lord, with assurance that he 
will sustain you. May this event be- 
come a powerful and lasting excite- 
ment to you, in all your ministerial 
duties. When we come before our 
congregations, and from day to day, 
may we both realize, that there is but a 
step between us and death. 

My respected friends and fellow 
travellers to eternity ; suffer me at the 
close of this discourse to observe, we 
all should feel interested in the senti- 
ment of the text, viz. that human life 
is short. 1 have endeavoured to bring 
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into your view, the nature of the great 
salvation, and to show what constitutes 
a preparation for death. We have 
also attended to the important work 
of self examination ; and while some 
have felt the Spirit of truth bearing 
them witness that God has begun a. 
work of grace in their hearts, have not 
the consciences of others solemnly ad- 
monished them, that they are wholly 
unprepared to die ? 1 must therefore 
beg leave to address myself to both 
classes. 

My christian friends, let us labour 
to realize more sensibly, the brevity of 
human life. The weighty concerns of 
Zion in this place, and the salvation of 
immortal souls, in some measure rests 
upon you. The neglected duties of 
the past, crowd themselves into the 
present time, and God in his provi- 
dence is diminishing your strength, by 
removing some of your most active 
and useful members. Are we not 
comparatively insensible of our situ- 
ation, and criminally remiss in duty ? 
Have we not become too carnal in our 
desires, and inordinately attached to 
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the enjoyments of this life? May we 
by our visit to this house of mourning, 
become impressed with a Ifvely sense 
of the transitory nature of all earthly 
things. O let us work for God while 
the day lasts ! for the night cometh in 
which no man can work. Are we 
ready to give up our accounts with 
joy ? Have we done all that we are un- 
der obligation to do for the souls of 
our neighbours, our friends and con- 
nections? And are our loins girded 
about, and our lights trimmed and 
burning ? If not, and we should be 
summoned away in our present state, 
death would overtake us as a thief in 
the night. Are there no considerations 
sufficient to awaken and excite us to a 
lively exercise of grace, and a faithful 
discharge of duty ? Is not the word of 
God in our hands, and his providence 
before us ? Can v«?e think of meeting 
death in this unhappy state of dark- 
ness? Must the sorrows of death be 
augmented, by so strong an attach- 
ment to this world ? If we are the chil- 
dren of God, it is our privilege to die 
in peace ; and must our last hours be 
spent in painful reflection upon years 
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of inactivity, and comparative useless-^ 
ness ? If our work be done, then are 
we ready to give up our accounts with 
joy ; but if it be not, then let us redeem 
ihe time,^r there is but a step befiveen 
us and death. 

To those whose consciences admon- 
ish them that they are wholly unpre- 
pared for death : 

Respected hearers, it is my desire 
to urge upon your minds a prepara- 
tion for the solemnities of a dying 
hour. In order that you may be pre- 
pared for death, it has, I think, been 
made to appear, that you must love 
God supremely, repent of sin, and be- 
lieve on the Lord Jesus- Christ. And 
in the first place, I would entreat you 
to consider the reasonableness of the 
duty enjoined. What more reason- 
able, than that you should love the 
best, mostglorious^ and worthy Being, 
with all your heart ; that is, above 
every other object ? God does not re- 
quire you to love him any more than 
he is worthy of, nor more than your 
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natural powers are capable of. Ndth- 
er does he require you to love him any 
more than is necessary, in order to 
your own happiness. Without love to 
God, you cannot be recpnciled to his 
government, by which he is glorified, 
nor happy in obeying him. Without 
love to God, you cannot rejoice in the 
displays which he will make of him- 
self, in the kingdom of glory. The 
government of God to which you 
are unreconciled, is established upon an 
immutable foundation. God will for* 
ever reign, and your irreconciliation, if 
continued, will make you forever mis- 
erable. The duty, therefore, of loving 
God, urges itself upon you, by the 
reasonableness of its own nature, and 
^ by its necessary connection with your 
own happiness. Be persuaded, then, 
to renounce your aversion to God, and 
love him, that you may be prepared to 
be happy, and rejoice in him forever. 

That you may be prepared for deatl^, 
you are required to repent of sin. Sin 
against God, you acknowledge is un- 
reasonable, and can it be unreasonable 
to repent of it ? You will acknowledge, 
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I think, that sin is an evil in its tmn na^ 
ture: and if so, is it not reasonable that 
you should abhgr and renounce it? So 
long as you refuse to repent, you cher- 
ish in your hearts the most fatal enemy 
of your souls, and nourish within you, 
a disposition, which, in eternity, will 
resemble the never dying worm, and 
- the fire that never will be quenched. 
By the reasonableness, then, of the du- 
ty, and the worth of your salvation, 
you are persuaded to repent. 

That you may be prepared for death, 
you are required to believe on the 
Lord Jesus Christ. The salvation of 
sinners by the merits of Christ, is a 
plan which was devised in the council 
of infinite wisdom and goodness ; and 
must not such a plan be worthy of all 
acceptation ? is it not most reasonable 
for us cordially to approve of that which 
infinite wisdom and goodness have de- 
vised, and recommended to us? Is it 
not most reasonable that we should 
humbly rely on him, whom God has 
appointed to be our Redeemer, and de- 
vote ourselves to the service of him, 
who laid down his life for us ? Oh 1 
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then, suffer the reasonableness of the 
duty before you, to excite you to an 
immediate compliance, that your souls 
may live. 

Finally, I would urge upon your\ 
minds the duty of preparing for death, 
by considering its importance. As we 
have seen it to be reasonable, so we 
know it is important ; but its impor- 
tance depends not v)holly upon its rea- 
sonableness. To prepare for death, is 
the great business of life. The present 
is a state of probation ; therefore, saith 
the Lord, '* Whatsoever thy hand find- 
eth to do, do it , with thy might, for 
there is no work, nor device, nor 
knowledge, nor wisdom, in the grave 
whither thou goest." And the threat- 
enings, invitations and promises of the 
gospel, do all either express or imply 
the same doctrine. In the word of 
God, you hav? read of the ineffable 
glories of heaven. There are unfad- 
ing crowns, and spotless robes, and 
golden harps ; and there are the innu- 
merable myriads of the blessed, encom- 
passed by the unfolding light and glor}' 
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of the perfections of God. And is all this 
little or nothing to you? Have you no de- 
sire to be prepared to enter those blissful 
scenes, which eternity will only increase? 
Oh,coine, repent and believe the gospel, 
and all is yours. The compassionate 
Saviour is waiting to receive you to his 
arms. He invites you by all the joys 
of his kingdom. He promises to for- 
give your crimes, to cleanse your hearts, - 
to comfort you in all the sorrows 
of life, and to support you in the ago- 
nies of death. He pleads the worth of 
your souls, and the amazing suflferings 
he endured for their redemption. Oh ! 
come, and your souls shall live. In 
the word of God you have read the 
insufferable miseries of eternal wo. 
There are described before you, the 
gloomy regions of despair ; and have 
you no interest to serve, in escaping 
the darkness, the horrors, and the 
plagues of that world of endless rebel- 
lion against God ? Are you willing to 
lie down in everlasting sorrow ? I know 
you are not. O then, prepare for 
I heaven. How will it add to the sor- 
R 
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rows of your death bed, to reflect, that 
a price was put into your hand to get 
wisdom, but you did not improve it! 
Consider, I beseech you, that time k 
short. Where are our fathers, and 
many of our acquaintance and friends? 
They have finished their course on 
earth, and are gone to the world of 
spirits, and there is but a step between 
m and death. Your day of grace is 
drawing to a close. Your religious 
privileges are numbered and finishing. 
Soon, my hearers, we shall experience 
the joys of heaven, or the miseries ot 
eternal death. Are you young? Let 
not the world deceive you. Ije 
opening prospect before you m lite, 
may soon be hid from your view, by 
the gloom which hangs around the 
grave. Are you in the meridian ot 
life? you are also favoured with the 
meridian light of the gospel, and before 
you, are set life and death, the blessing 
and the curse. Are some of you la- 
bouring under the infirmities of age, 
and yet unprepared for death? Dear 
i friends, though you have advanced the 

L downward road, till jour feet have ap- 
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proached the confines of eternal dark« 
ness, yet the mercy of God calls you 
to return, and with pardon in her hand 
invites you to repent and believe the 
gospel, and enter into life. 

To this bereaved circle of mourners, 
I would observe; however afflictive 
the event may be, which has called us 
together, yet the hand of the Lord is 
concerned in it ; and we know his hand 
is always directed by infinite wisdom 
and goodness. Therefore, though you 
cannot but mourn, you must not, you 
will not murmur. It ought to be your 
great concern, to be «iade wiser and 
better by the things which you sufler. 
If you make a right improvement of 
this event, it will wean your hearts from 
all created good. It will excite you to 
self examination, prayer and watchful- 
ness.* It will lead you to prize more 
highly the word of God, and to feel 
more sensibly ydur dependence on him. 
It will lead you to realize the shortness 
of time, and to improve every day, as 
that which may be your last. In a 
word, if you rightly improve this event, 
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it will become the means of preparing 
you for death. 

Go then, and commit the remains of 
your dear departed friend to Jesus, in 
the grave ; and, while he is governing 
all events and diings, he will watch her 
sleeping dust. The keys of death arc 
in his hand, and the happy morning is 
not &r distant, when he will come and 
raise her again to life, to an incorrup- 
tible life, and impress on every feature, 
his own immortal image. 
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